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PREFACE} 


22 Am now like a young Boy ju 
_ we into a deepRiver,w 
7 to ſwim; F ſhould be 
= b — 5 ve the right Notion, 
JW — Stroke; but . neither the 
Capacity or Strength. What 
then muſt become of me? 
You'll ay, I muſt ſink in Courſe ; but I muſt 
tell you, that it is an Act of Cruelty in my 
Friends, to ſtand upon the Shore unconcern'd, 
and ſee me drown'd. The World may imagine, 
if this Work appears defective (as I (Aa great 
Reaſon to fear it will) that it is either for W es 
of Capacity, or Care to mend it; all w 
grant is true: But I hope they'll allow, there's 
a great Difference between a Perſon of Fortune, 
who writes at his Leiſure, and has his Purſe to * 
correct his Works, and a Perſon who has nei- 
ther Time, Money, nor Learning: He is ob-: 
lig'd. to truſt to the good Nature of his Friends 
to plead his Defence, while the other ſhall 
have an hundred. Perufals, and a thouſand A 
Amendments, and not one of them his o- Wu. 


For a Perſon to judge mean of a Great Mans | 
A 2 Work , 
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It is a common Thing for a Reader, when he 
is ad how he kes the Book, or Paſſage 
he has happened to dip into, to turn im- 


ſind ths Author, before he can anſwer * 

® © Queſtion: If he finds him Great in „ 
immediately feplies; O charming, delightful ! 
But if it happens that he is not acquainted with 
che Author's Fame, then he flow y anſwers, — 
Bum I can't tell what to. make ont; ot, 1 
dave not read much on't yet; but the Reaſon i is, 
becauſe they have not heard any body's Opi- 
n of it before; therefore he's afraid to ſpeak, 
caft he eaſe his Judgment, and ſhou'd be 

d at. 
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"ork calld Hudibras a ſtupid Gt, and 
Milton's Paradiſe Loft, a back? 25 nſenſe. 
From what can this ariſe; but groſs — ; 

- and it being beyond their Com prehenfion ? For 
my Part, 1 Se ta quite the Reverſe for when 

\' Tmeet with any Thing too deep for me, I am 
rather inclinable to believe it beautiful, becauſe, 
Ag Was it low and ſtupid, it might poſlibly be 
* within my Comprehenſion. 


A young Poet; who is firſt ventuting his 
Work into the World, may be juſtly com- 


par d to an Infant that is an to walk, 
under the tender Tuition of a careſul Nurſe, 
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it from a Fall, - winch Ne i 


as it were, upon the Top, or very Brink of A4 
dangerous Prec 
from the 7 fol 8 , but the Lenity of my 
Reader. - be ſo harſb, as to o. 

. Tag: "bd of my. Friends, L 
hope they'll be ſo good as to * me ia 
the Words of the wiſe Mr Foręſigbt, Nemo ome 


nibus Horis {apit : Or to {ing with the * 


thing-Poſt, Neceſſity bas no Law. | 
But I'll freely forgive any Criticiſms from a 
Perſon,” who will find Fault in a good natur'd 


Way, and then fit down and mend it; but 
for an ill-natur'd Perſon to judge and condemn, | 


without Cauſe or Ability, I nn him 
guilty firſt. 


As I have Reaſon to diſtruſt the Saco of | 


this Work, I ſhall, by Way of Excuſe for the 
Defects in it, make ah, my Promiſe in my 
Propoſals, and . my Reader ſome little 


Account of myſelf; hoping, that 
learn by what Means I became a Poet; t 


readily forgive all Deficiency, wy paſs em 
over the caſier. 
I was bred in a different Way from this 

Practice, and employ'd in Buſineſs that requir'd | 


but little Study to be a Maſter of my Trade; 
and in Order for that, my Maſter, who was 
a near Relation, ſpar'd no Pains for my In- 
ſtruction, I need not tell you, that I am net» 


ther a Man of great Wit, nor gh Leads 9 
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may imagine, I am not very | 
mn Ne 8 Teſtament, of the Hebrew Dike- 


1 knew not a Soul in it; and therefore reſoly'd 
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e Poet! I was at eleven 
Years of Age, taken from School; ſo that you 


duke, I was then put an Apprentice to 4 


' Kinſman, who was a Clothier in the City of 


Wortefter ; and was very glad I was clear from 


\ \ + the Diſcipline of a School: And to give myſelf 


a 


my Due, during my Apprenticeſhip I was ac- 
counted very expert in all Manner of 


Miſchief; but towards the fag End of m 
Time, I apply'd myſelf much to Study, an 
taily improv'd ; fo that before I was out of 


my Time, I cou'd count twenty backwards and 


forwards, and write ſuch a Hand, that any bo- 


dy might imagine what it meant —- that 
cou'd read it; by which I gain'd ſuch Applauſe 
from my Maſter, that he wou'd often, to keep 


my Hand in, ſet me Sums in Diſtraction and 


other Rules, to try the Strength of my Brain, 


Which I always comply'd with, and gave him 
ſuch Satisfaction in my Performance, that he 
generally tip'd me once a Week a =— hearty 


Threſhing ; by the Vertue of which the Spirits 


Were enliven'd, the Memory was refreſh'd, and 
the whole Frame kept in good Order. Notwith- 
Nagding this Goodneſs of my Maſter's, tho' I 

wanted for Nothing, but what I was truly ſen- 


fible of, I had much ado to curb my Inclina- 
tions, which aim'd much for London, though 


to 
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perfect, either 


The PREFACE. vi 
x0 ſee it as ſoon as I was my own Maſter : Ac- 
cordingly, when my Time was expir'd, I ac- 
quainted my Father with my gn, who, 
like wiſe Mr Solomon, endeavour d to diſſuade 
me from a roving Fancy: But I had heard 
how Whittington had been thrice Lord Mayor, 
and thought it very hard, if I cou'd not arrive 
to be Lord Mayor once; and therefore deter- 
min'd not to have my good Fortune baulk d. 
Red-hot with this glorious Hope, I reply'd to 
the old Philoſopher, who was indeed a tipplin 
one, that if he had any Thing to give me, 
as ſhou'd be glad to take it along with me; but 
ron by no Means do; for he reply 
that he did not beſtow his Money upon me 
a good Trade with that Deſign ; and that if I 
wou'd run ftroling about the Countries, I 
might c en ſhift for myſelf, for I ſhou'd have 
od in Nothing from him but his Bleſſing, which 
| proved indeed no better than the Scorch Biſhop's, 
for I cou'd never make a Bawbee on't. In ſhort, 
I began my Tour for London with a chearful 
Heart, full of Hope, a green Head, little Fear, 
©. and indeed no Acquaintance, What Propoſals 
1 wou'd you imagine, I cou'd form to myſelf in | 
this Adventure? What Buſineſs or Employ= 
ment? Art I had none, Learning I had as falle, 
and for Friends, I truſted to Providence. By 
this you may ſuppoſe, my chiefeſt Friends were 
Hope and Reſolution: With that, and indeed 


* 


only that, I truſted myſelf to the Hazard 
of my Fate. At my Arrival at London, 1 
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Soul, ſave One 1 Family only, from 
a ſprung my chieſeſt and F only rnd 
1 Gy 1 I was recommended 4% a noble and 
5 135 orthy + Lady, who has fince, by her Lady- 
1 $ good Offices, transfer d me to another 
+ Noble Family, from whence Thave reaped a 
thouſand Bleffags! ina thouſand different Shapes ; 
Experience, Profit, Honour, and a continual 
' Precedent of a thouſand elorious Merits {tilt be- 
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1 7 Method of Governing his 
| inct Carriage to all Mantin, and his genc- 
ous 'Behaviou 755 all the Wall, 1 gloriow 
| 87 5 le worth eee ach, hof f 
| e y, and 5 5 W yo all 
vetfity in general, has ects rough the 
10 1 with Fl ET s that 


attet praiſe, en, that can 
Waits imitate, 8 d ne et 1 But common 
Fame as done her Merits joe Had Tof. 
= to have. mention d this 1 in a { Dedication to 

bee the World might then have thought 
Flattery; but as I know het Grace' Vertües 
- © A id Fanſecodent 1 beyond my Capa- 
1 25 to expre never attem t to paint 
1 them, ek Thu an L007 Skill,” uch noble 
alities, . as t 


1 188 in, if he eee by ſo defibient A 
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Pen as mine, wou ' d loſe their Glory in the ef! © 


_ feRive Tryal, and juſtly condemn my Pre- 


ſumption. 
I may perhaps be blamed for taking the Li- 


berty of mentioning her Grace's Name; but I 


had a natural Cauſe that in my Boſom glow'd 
with ſuch a feeling Warmth, it prompted me 
on in Spight of Fear: I (hall now ſay no more, 

only beg her Grace's Pardon for this Freedom; 
but muſt ſtill own that I have fuch a Venera- 
tion for her noble Family, that I cannot be fi- 
lent, though I know not how to expreſs my lclf, 


POSTSCRIPT. 


EFORE I conclude, I beg Leave to 
inform my Readers, that the Encomium 
on Woman was written after a Fit of cruel 
Uſage from a hard Hearted Fair; who, after ſhe 
had trick d me of my Heart, ſhe dilappointed 
my Blits; and ſcorn'd my Affection. At this I 
grew virulent,” and cou'd not reſt, till I had 


my Revenge; but ſoon after coming into 


Favour, which I never expected, I became as 


uneaſy at my raſh Sentiments, and therefore. * 
grew anxious to make them ſome amends. The 


Fair Sex I have too much at Heart, to hold my 
Spleen againſt 'em ; and thereforecrave a Truce: 
And as it is Leap-Year, I take this Opportunity 
to inform 'em, that I am a Batchelor, and that 
I hope they will not be backward in tupporting 
the Proverh, and perſuing the Gallantry which 
rent allows the Fair Sex. If any ſhou'd 

b be 
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EF”. be defitous to make their Addreſſes, they need 


not deſpair in the Attempt; for I do aſſure em, 


that I may be very eaſily won; and good Na- 
ture will do much. Iam now in the Mid-way 
from twenty to thirty; and if they wou'd be 


inform'd of my Fortune, I here inform em, that 


* — a poor Poet. The laſt Period, I 


ſuppoſe, will ſtop all farther Enquiry; and 


therefore I muſt ſay this for myſelf, that, if 


they are a ſmall Matter too baſhful, I am not 


extremely dull of Apprehenſion; and a Nod is 


as good as a Wink to a blind Horſe: And tho' I. 
have been often us d ill by the Fair Sex, yet I 


am determin'd to fulfil the Scripture, and return 


Good for Evil. I ſhall be gentle as an old 


© milch'd Cow, and as eaſy to be perſuaded as 


an old doating Lover of ninety-five ; therefore 
Jay, don't deſpair. I do hereby invite the Fair 
Sex, ray; and the Faireſt of the Sex, challeng- 


ing the whole Number to a fair Encounter. I 
= ſhall not make Uſe of any of the Female Arts 
= to delude em of their Reaſon or Affection; 
but whoever ſhall think it worth their While to 
advance, ſhall be ſure to meet with a kind Re- 
=  ception, I am, 
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Ladies, 


A, far as Vertue and Modeſty will” 
permit me, Your moſt obedient 
and humble Servant, © 
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c a Clap fr Imperfettions. #* 


= 82 a and neee Bard with 

*Y 0 - Fear, 

| 5 Quite ay, * ſtands, andiguon how 10 

J | F 

A conſtant Pannick ſeizes and commands, 

His vital Syſtem in Perturbatzon ſtands. 

— Hark ] ſays he, wha? s 2 ? and then poor Cur, 

He's quite diftratied, if he bears you ſtir; 

Firſt ml, then Sighs, then Sweats, then Burns, 

Aud Fears and Hopes ſucceed, and Reign by turns. 

Like Lover's Fits, thus fares bis quaking Heart, 

And humbly fues your Cenſure may. depart. | 
If any here takes Pleafure to condemn, 

His chiefeſt Application is to them. ———— | 

' Pray go, ſays he, perhaps they may be Rab, 

Pm too, too young, to bear @ Critics Laſh: 

Implore the Boxes, then Addreſs the Pit, : 

; 


Miib all the Grace of Modeſty, that's fit, 
" To beg their Lenity, and to ſpare their Wit. 
| ?*Confeſs my Muſe, has been too bold to aim, 
Jo pleaſe an Audience, who more Myfick claim: 
My youthful Pen, unſtill'd, (with Leave) * 1x. 
If nat to pleaſe, to paiut Apology. 
What Art, ſays he, what Rhetorick 2 ? 


Wiat. Numbers _ 1 iſe, that are worthy yon 
How 
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e 3 — 7 * 
e an Audience, mib Laar b theſe? - 
My. maiden Works mul like a Virgin yi eld, _. 


7 eater Art, nnd Charms-engag ge the Bi 


9 4 5 * Fuge 1 


In glitt ring | Blom: the Ladies, and the - — 
The others all with Wiſdom, ſharp and ſage, 


Are Jo term'd the Furies of the Stage. 
8 "FF 1 Thur humbly oy ron Hume . 


lie braw, 
Your Merit*s moſt, when moſt you deign to . 
And not condemn, but ſpare the guilty Slave ! 


Then if you grant, the Pris'ner yet (pall live, 


He thanks your rn, give. 
KEE e AHA COS ieee 
Dramauis Perſonæ. 


i Toby Loyenealth, Uncle and Guardian ta 


„Dorinda. 


und Varniſh, a fly Fop, in Love with Mis Gays 


VE, 


6 ; MrRickire, Uncle to Ca ylove, b Dovindd, 


== Gaylove, a ne Gent. in Love with Dorinda. 


Chriſtiano, Son 10 Sir Toby, in Love with | Miſs. 


Ga ylove. -- 1. 


Captain 8 a great Buh. es wk | 


Dorinda. 


5 Harry, Servant 10 Gaylove, in -Love with 


_ = 8 Corpo ral Standfalt, The Copa ule, 
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N : Dorinda, "Nec and Ward to Sir Toby, i Love 


208th Gay love. 


7 Wits Gaylove, Siter to Ga Slows, in Love- with 


Chriſtiano. 5 


2 e Servant to Dorinda, in . Tong 
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Scene Sir Toby's Houſe, | 


2 
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SCENE the F. by El 


Emer Kiny. 
RORD! What pleaſing Pains are 


in the Formenting Pleaſure f 
Love! —— —Tormenting Plea- 
ſure! That ſounds oddly. No Mat- 
ter, the Rogue has ſuc a loft and 
gentle Complaiſance in his Ad- 
dreſſes, that it muſt overpower- the Reſolution of 
a Woman, But then, the Sex are ſo uncer- 
tain we know not when we have em. 


B | AIR 
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[Del ls 1% Man 417 i fo fickle FR» ao 
Ibo Ranging 
= 5 each new-Glante-bis ſilly Heart in tt 
2A Gries, to a Paſſion by each full Gia 
—_—_ He oft with Lyes and Swearing, 
_=_ | Solan Vows, [ana Ji 


_— ths — is Molle, yet perjur'd Sill, rue A 
_— He Gleries to find 15 vis 
ee eaſy Nympb nenn d; v6.8 55 5 
And Trium 255 that ſhe 5 
His eaſy Prey _—. : 


© Enjoyment ſoon tires, and ihen be is Lone. 
ue. 8 Mening 10 the you and then 
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To Joy tranſported by thy 3 Notes! 
Inſp wd to hear the Maki of thy Tongue, 
1 And fir'd with Raptures by thy chanting *: 
Sweeteſt thou among the Vocal Train, 
The reſt but Mimicks of thy tuneful Strain.— 
O could I live on thy delicious Breath, 
-, Chameliox-like, and feed on Air till Death : 
Then] be ng ſnatch'd from thy too precious Arms, 
8 Death. I'd dream of all thy lovely Charms! 
Arq O you are all Raptures ? ill you are faſt 
and then like the Weather you change 


. chicken into aouey Storms. 75 I 
CO Te * 5 FA 1 
F + = 2 
22 — x. 
Wee + — 9 


declaring, dE +. 
N * 


Har. O Heavy? aly Girl! Behold! 15 1 he | 


.* Nature: From fair, pleaſant, and : che, L 


*Roves from Laſs. to Laſs 3; WISE x 


Har. When ever it — _ 
much, the Women are ſtill in Fault: For if 


we ſpeak freely and don't vow, you think us 
pgs caſy 3 and if we are not 8 6 to ſwear, as 
15 "ef you to have us, you judge us indifferent. But it 
— 183 wrong 3 for often when Men ſwear moſt 
2 dee ee leaſt. = 
© , Kitty: That was frankly ſpoke, and I believe | 4 
K juſtly: But you are all fall. we now not when, 
Ps ian 1 | 


WI WE” AIR n. 


= ro itt —— ˙ 
-  -- - Smiling they promiſe, but flatter. and Lye ; N "i 


» * 


. When wwe conſent, you ſurely will leave us, 
Falſly your Oaths ah yur Vows you deny ; 
Thus when you gain us, 
Dou ſoon diſdain us, 
You only wwoe us, 
| But to undo us, 
Aud then you fly 


Far. O cruel Maid, how can you refuſe me, 
The Net bor; all know bow I value my Kate? 


Kitty. 77 Pm your Bride, and then you'll 22 me, 4 
Wiſhing 1 Stghing <pill then wr too late. ſy 
x Now with fre Nes | 9 
„ And promiſed Bliſſes, 4 
Zn think tio move me | 
Har, Conſent to love me, 
* Toull Crown my Fate. | 
; Kit. Could I but think your love 10 be loyal, 
Or would you prove all your Vows 10 Mares: 
2 you know will be 4 Wente e 5 * 
B 2 * . « 1: 
s * 2 1 2 2 
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When Imreſyu'd © | 5 | 
r 


hk O then my Treaſure, 
gg What Foy 


and Pleaſure 


. Well, bees my Hand, my Heart zou 


0 already! Be but the Man you ſeem, and me 


you Jhall find whate'er you wiſh. 
ar. Thou art the Glory 
can'ſt boaſt more Merit than all thy Sex beſides : 


Good Nature and Generoſity are Atl o'erflowing, 
and for Wit to put it in Execution, that you never 
want! what a Superfluity of combin'd Merits art 


thou compoſed of? Nature has been fo liberal in 


| your Equipments, that all the reſt fall ſhort. 


Kit. Tou are too liberal in your Praiſes, and 


would put one out of Countenance in ſpight of 


Reſolution. But come, how ſtands Affairs 4 
Home? 


Har. My Maſter you muſt know is almoſt? 
. Crazy, ſince Sir Toby forbid him his Houſe 
and is determined to act the Hero in a Politic 


Shape: Now l know, to pretend to fix a Plot with- 


out the Aſſiſtance of a Woman, I am certain will 
never ſucceed: And for more Reaſons than one; 
in the firſt Place they are never ſo well grounded; 
in the ſecond Place, never ſo well carry'd on; 

and in the third Place, are never ſo fortunate. 
bea, ſince it is needful and neceſſary to have a 
. Woman i in our Council, none is ſo mace. A as 
$74 Mrs Ag: : 


Mr Hor (if you e) hate a 
Scraple of your — vou 


muſt Know, is as much out as your Maſter, and 


- . N 
: | e EE 
® NN. | = * . 
* w 
as * * 
* - * 
"8 6 
* 4 * —— 
PR. 4 * * 
N * Fee & > S / 
* 8 * * + is 2 6 1 A 
eg. 7 5 * = 
| 8 "PR 1 


1 MN 
ber eigen. r. 7 


ke et and 


RF © : . $50 . 
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1 as Ri for Reſolution ; ſhe wajs coly ©: | 
_ | Ki be dig and then ſet Sail. 2 
E er and is ſhe well 
'Kit, Let me tell you, Ten Thouſand Pounds 
inthe Bank of Erla is not ſo light Ballaſt for 
a Veſſel of her Trimm; and if well Stecr'diand 
Mann'd, will ſcarce fail her Duty. | 
- Har, Well, well, put my Maſter at her Helm, 
and ifyſhe runs aground I'll ſuffer Shi r 
Fit. Come this is not to the P 
Har. Well, then, this is: My Maſter you „ 
bas had a Paſſion for your Lady a long Time, 
and now becauſe my Maſter's Fortune is not very; | 
great, the old — her Uncle has forbid him 
his Houſe: And yet that is not the Chief Motive 
neither, as you ſhall hear preſently, My Maſter 
is almoſt crazy to ſee her, and is contriving a 
Way to introduce himſelf into the Houſe in Bit 
guiſe ; and for the better acquainting your Lad 
| ih his Defign, -ho has for her Waiti 
- Gentlewoman, a certain Thing called——a Pu 
which he —. to preſent the firſt Opportunity. 
Kit. Your Maſter is as clever a Man —— as 
walks upon his Legs z and to ſay true, his Man is 
as pretty a Fellow as breaths in the Function: 
can come round about as near a Way as 
Man living: Pray did he bid you fay any Thing 
of this to me? 
Har. No, nor did he know 1 ſhoule. have the 
Happineſs to ſee you: But we were talking about 
the Matter this Morning, when he hinted to me 
ſome ſignal Tokens of his Deſign; and about an 


Hour ago, your Young Maſter was at my Maſter's 
Eodgings, 


and told him of a damnid Contri- 
Vvanes chat he had juſt found out, and burnt with 
. _— he had told him. I cant 1 
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EF  damnably in Love with your Lady, and has of- 
ſered her Uncle, Sir Toby, Five Thouſand Pounds 
to make up the Match; and as far as we can 
conjure, that was the Reaſon my Maſter was 
made an Exile. Now as your Young Maſter has 

' a Sort of Longing for my Maſter's Siſter, (and 
for whom my Lord Varniſb ſtands Candidate) it 


Turn; and I'm ſure hel! not be ungrateful. 
 _ Kitty. What the Devil! Does that old Rogue 

think to ſacrifice a Lady of Nineteen, to an old 

faſhion'd, Curmudgeon, Creacky-back'd Dog of 
 Fourſcore! Egad then Huſſy thou art no Woman, 
nor he no Wolf. I'll immediately Home and 
Prepare my Lady for the News, (if ſhe has 


= not been charm'd with it already) well nick the 


old Sons o' Whores T'll warrant ! We'll fit him 
if he wants a Wife! Mr Harry your Servant, if 
M Gaylove has any Commands, commend my 
Duty to him, and in all that my Capacity 
can ſerve him, he may Command. 
Har. My Dear Girl farewell! I muſt to my 


Aen. | 
Lt. the one At one Door, andthe other at the other. 


| SCENE ie Sd 
* Enter Capiain Swagger, and Corporal Standfaſt. 


Cafe. *Sblood Sir, don't tell me! I'll lay the 
Whole Creation in a Deluge of Gore ! What ſhall 


= Wipſter, a Butterfly ? S'wounds Sir, Pl {kin 


1 3 ; i 'but 1 ſuppoſe ſhe will ſoon. Lou muſt know, Fe 
” that Mr Rickitt, my Maſter's Uncle is tumbPd 


may be in his Power, to do him a Service in his 


Maſter : 'F or I ſuppoſe he's at Work about it. 


2 Soldier and Commander yield his Miſtreſs to a 


4 


* 


ſon that courts Sir 7. 


9 o 


ITT N 9 
bim alive, Suff his Hide, and Nail k up for 
Owls to Hoop at | 

Corp. No Sir, rather dreſs it, and make it into 
Drum-heads ? 
Capt. Thou haſt well thought! It ſhall be ſo, 
T'Il have it made into . for that Pur- 
e. *Sblood! *rwill caſt a Terror through all 
the "Nation! | 
Corp. And what will 'your Honour do with 


his Bones ? 
Capt. Convert them into Counters, and give 


chem to the Ladies to play at Cards with. 


Corp. That will be too much Honour, Sir! Ra- 
ther make them into Heads for your Canes, or 
Handles for your Hangers, as T of your 


Capt. It ſhall be ſo; and now his Soul ſhall 
fly to Hell, there ſtiak and how! ! 


Enter Gaylove: 


Corp. O Dear Sir, here he is! ſee how frighted 
he looks ? 

Gay. Who's here My Red-coat Rival? Nay, 
then, the Gods have ſent bio as a Prey for my Re- 


ven gel If it be ſo, have at the Mark. Save 


you Sir. If I miſtake not, your Name is Cap- 
tain, Swagger. | 
Corp. Aye Sir! he wants to coax your Honour 


with fine Words, I ſuppoſe he's an Lib ma by 
- his ſneering. 


Capt. Peace Varlet ! om Aye Sir, that's my 
Name. And if I miſtake not, you are the Per- 
Lovewealth's Niece, _ 
avourable Wiſh towards the 


Gay. Sir, I have a fa 


| Lady's Welfare. But what do you Infer from 
Ko I hope no Riyal Gin! | 


| Catt. 


RR. 
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i it be not her Election, that I ſhall be the 
Man, why then you'll have her by a fair 
Conqueſt, But if ff be, why ſhould you for- 


* ee after? 


gye you hl Hint S Sir: That if 
3 an —. for your own Safety, you 
quit al Pretenſiong to. . Lady. = bros 


Hour; for, Sir, ' ſhe's ta be my Spouſe, my 


"Wiſe, Sir. 


Gay. Well, Captain, but I hope you'll allow me a 
ehe to win the Lady's Inclinations ? And 


bid it? 

Capt. Sir, I have Already defired you to t 
all nens and that's ſufficient? qu 

Gay. Why that's very true as you fay. But 
come Captain, there's no Reaſon for Quarrelling: 
fince I know that you are. a Brave Fellow ; = 
'one that dares draw his Sword. IE. it be 
but to beat the Dogs with. [Alt. 


* Capt. That's a Plain 883 that he's a 


Coward. I'll try, firſt Bully him, then I'll take 


bim by the Noſe, and if he takes that, then I'll 
ſend him a Challenge To- morrow Morning: So 
A 4 0 him from all 185 Hopes of ever gaining 


Aſiae. 
Gay. e. lber are you * on Capta * 
Capt. Sir, How to treat fuch Chaps as you, that 


moleſt a Soldier in his Meditations and his 


Thoughts! And therefore give me leave to tell 
you Sir, that you are an impertinent Fellow, and 


= deſerve the Reſentment of a Soldier and a Gen- 
. tleman, Sir, you have almoſt proyok'd my Sword | 


to A Thirſt of Blood! 

* Corp. Blood, and ſo he has! Sir, beg you'll 
not put him in a Paſſion? For if once he is in a 
"Paſſion, he Fights with every ON he meets for 


n * 0 p 
a 4 < - »< 4. 5 


oo 


- Gay. "The Devil + d pray how of 7; 
he ina Paſſion? 1 


Cor. O Lord, Sir wen 
World does it. 
. AIR III. 


A Soldier and a Sailer. 


Gay. A Man that's cloathed in Scarlet, 
Though ne er ſo great @ Varlet, 
Will bully, ſwear and threat, Sir, 
And oft his Oaths repeat, Sir; 
Tho be dares not draw his Sword: 
Tho he dares not draw his Sword. 


Hell frut, and boaſt Commiſſon, 

Tho* in @ poor Condition: 

And ſneak to cram his Panch, Sir, of 
And feed bis lazy Hanch, Sir; 
Tit danns at every Word; 

Yet damns at every M. ord, 


| Capt. Sir, I ſhall ſee a Time to make you an- 
Wer this, and pay fevercly for your Thar 


[ Going, 

Gay. But hark you Captain, I muſt bring you 
to, if you are for ſhearing off, —— you mult nat 
ſteer for that Port you juſt now mentioned ; for 
you mult know, that it is an Enemy's Iand, — 
So take that for a Memorandum. 
| [Wringing bis Noſe, 
Cap. Dear, Sir, Iaſk your Pardon; I was but 

in Joak. -» 


. 
.v 
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Gay. Dear Captain I believe it; ; "and therefore 


give me Leave to return it. 4. (Kicks bim) 


Cap. Why rally, Sir, * are 4 8 merry 
Oentleman. : * 


: 4 C ' Gay, 


a7. 


: n 
** . 


on | 


e sr. to be merry bthePlea 
Baut I hope you don't take it ill Captain, the 
dom that my flender Acquaintance has taken. 


Tour Servant, Sir. 


5 — 


| erry is the Pleaſure of Life 
the Free- 


Cap. O, not at all, Sir! So far from that, that 


I fall be glad to ferve you with all my Heart: 


— And as for the Lady, why ſhe is a Chitty- 
faced, puny, wheezle-eyed ———— TY 
Gay. Not a Word againſt the Lady, Sir: for 


your Ears: | 


Capt. O, Sir, upon my Honour, not a Syllable 
I fay that the Lady is a charming Com- 


| 8 of lovely Beauty; a Skin as white as 
n 


ow; a Waſte fitting for a Goddeſs, and a 
Neck ———— . 

Gay. None of your Javiſh Praiſes, Sir! We 
know what the Lady is, without your Annotations, 
Ct. Sir, your moſt obedient ;,  — —— Str, 
I am your moſt humble Servant: Sir, I ſhall be 
glad to oblige you with any Service. [Exit. 

Gay. Iam yours, moſt noble and valiant Cap- 


3 tain: -. But hark you, you Mr Sancho; — 


I ſuppoſe you deſire to ſhare your Maſter's For- 
tune, when you are out upon your Hrrantry; 
therefore, for Fear the Captain ſhould be mer- 


cenary, pray accept of that: (Pulls his Ears.) 


Corp. O the Devil! Sir, I thank you; I have 
enough Sir; Sir, your moſt humble Servant 
- I with the Captain had 
been at the Devil befofe he had ſpoke to him, (Ex. 


C. Now, what Pagan Slaves are theſe? 
Mileer Curs that bark and yelp, yet dare not/bite! 
-Degenerate Brutes, that make a Fray, but fear to 
tand the Iſſue. —— But, Oh my Heart, my 

- Near Dorinda! How ſhall 1 reach thy Eaxs? My 


Sighs, my Love, and all my Hopes are "rambling 
in the Air, like evil Spirits“ . þ — " ke; 
3 r eee 


» 
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Grant me, ye powerful God of Love ! 

Some pleaſing Charm her Heart to move. 
O let me find ber yield ſuch Foy, 

As Time nor Thought can cer deſtroy : 

Or at this Boſom draw thy Bow 

With baneful Force, ſo end my Moe! 


Tis better to deal with the Devil, than deal with 
a Miſer; unleſs there's curſed Gold in the Caſe, 
there's no Hope of Succeſs. O Gald, Gold! 
Thou Fountain of imperfect Happineſs) W 
Baits and Snares thou daily art, to catch the 
of Folly and Ambition? Well; ſince the Scale 
turns thus, I'll about ſome bew hörn Maxim: 

For Knaves will ſtill command a Right to ſway, 


And teach the fooliſh Honeſt to ey, (Exit. 


SCENE changes to Sir Toby s Houſe. : 
Enter Sir Toby and Chriſtiano. 


Sir Toby, You lye, you lye, you lye : He's a 


Fool, a Beggar, a Shuer, a merry Jack-daw 
and Ill have nothing to ſay to him. 

Cbri. Sir, his Father was a Gentleman, and a 
Man of Honour. 

Sir Toby, A Gentleman! Yes, and T'll tell you 
for Why; becauſe he was a Thief, a Thief by Na- 
ture; the Sediment of ſome ſuperannuated old 
Taylor, that had the Gift of Filching grafted | in 
— Family for ninety Generations. 

Cbri. The World knew his Father to be a 
worthy Gentleman, and a Lover of his Country, 


Sir Toby, Les! And for a Teſtimony, ſpent his 


FO for 1 it. 
| C 2 Cbri. 


. 


TORY 6 2 
Cbri. Better fo, than cheat them 1 one. 


Sir Toby. That happens to be a Lye again: 
Better cheat his Country of a hundred, than let 
his Country chowſe him of à Guinea. | 

Chri. To me it does not ſeem ſo. 

Sir Toby, Becauſe you are a Fool : But 
come Mr Wiſeaker, ſince yon are older than me, 
pray anſwer me this Queſtion: : Suppoſe my Eſtate 
(for the Service of my Country) was tyed Neck 
and Heels, and caſt in Diſpond, that is to fay, 
mortgag' d, and ſo forth; whether would my 
Country redeem it, and help me, or let ny. Fa- 
yy ſtarve and be damn'd ? 

Cbri. Ingratitude, I know, is faulty; 5 and fel- 
dom owns a Friend. 

Sir Toby. Ingratitude! Gratitude's a Debt that's 
paid like Courtiers Bills, with the Wages of Sin; 
and that clears all Accounts. 

Cbri. But one, Sir! There is one that will be 
hard to clear. 

Sir Toby, Poh! Fiddle- ſticks End ! Your Head's 
clear: Inſtead of Brains, the Cavity of your 
Skull is fill'd with Mummy, and your Senſes 
never took Root. [ Exit Sir Toby, manet Chri.] 
Cpbri. Mu Gaylove has a noble Soul; and merits 


much the Vertues of Dorinda: I'll help him in 


his Suit, and to baffle off his Uncle; nay, I am 
in a manner bound to do it; for his Caſe is juſt 

my own; and ſince his Siſter commands my 
Heart, my other Parts are liſted to his Service. 
| I am informed that Lord Varniſb has a 
5 Paſſion for r, and that he has in ſome Sort 

confeſid his icntions. The Lady I am not afraid 
of, but her Uncle's Avarice 1s unqueſtionable : 


If the Guincas ſhould appears my Tops: muſt 
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vaniſh. Youth and Age are all too fond of Titles; 
and the Name of Lord demands an Adoration, as 


( 17 ] 


tho? *twere facred ; though, to my Knowledge, 
there are ſome, who can ſcarce f 


peak to be under- 


| ſtood, yet paſs upon the World for potent Poli- 


ticians: But no matter —— 
As Love is now my Grief, and only Aim; 
80 al 3 love, may ſtill my Friendſhip chim. 


3, ol 


| Enter Dorinda and Kitty. 


Is it poſſible he can be ſuch a — 
2 Nay, Madam! There's nothing m 


likely. -Bat how does your Ladyſhip E. oy... 


anſwer him? Your Fortune is entangled, by his 


being your Guardian; and tho? it is out of his 


Clutches, yet it is in his Power to plague you. 
Dor. Why, this ſhall be my Method. 


AIR v. 
Blact Joal. 


PII take tho Man my Heart has 40. 
Aud place bim where my Paſſion grows, - 
Though all the World ſbould ” me ng: 
My Heart is bound to Cupid's Rules; | 
PI not regard ſuch ſtupid Fools, 
Who tainly fool their Time away : 
I love the. Youth, whoſe blooming Charms, 
Invites a Maid to fill his Arms : 


Aud bleſs ber in his ſiveet Careſs, | : 
2 be Joys, when claſped to bis Breaſt ! — 


7 2 are Pleafires ne er 9" ſ 


poorer. WW" LN LExit. N 
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| 118 | 
Ait. There's ſome Reſolution in you nom, 
: And F with Mr Gaylove had heard this 


frank Confeſſion. | 
Dor. It ſhan't be long firſt : However, 1 am 
determined to — my Uncle, to have the , 


better Opportunity of compleating my Deſign. 
"nw 3 2 the old Gentleman ſhould. 
be for Tacking you together, before Mr Gaylove 
can some to your Alliance, ho- will you ma- 
"ns then? 

B O never doubt: If no other Scheme will 
do, I can chuſe to ſay (Lwill) at laſt, 


_ On AIR VI. 
| rife Ballad. / 


Iker Parents will fell us for Eucre of Gold, 

275 freezing old Age, that is torpid and cold, 
3 , We can purchaſe a Lover for what we were ſold; + 
1 With a down, down, Sc. 


5 7 1 we * ö N 
_ _— 
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Kity. Nature! is indeed more e liberal than * : 
And it were to be wiſhed, that the Laws were 
to be regultated by us, By my Conſent, we'd 
reſtrain all Marriages by Parents Choice; fine 
thoſe largely, who interfere with other People's 
Amours ; fine all Batchellors paſt twenty five, . 
and all Men that ſhould aſk a Woman concerning 
Love or Marriage, when paſt forty five: Fine 3 
all Parents, Guardians, and others, that ſhould 
endeavour to impoſe a Lover, or break us off 
m thoſe we love: That ſhould be the only Way 
Ang ourſelves, and have our Huſbands ere 
20 re quite worn out, paſt their Youth, and 
Sweets of Love 1 in * 1 


5 
. 
. 
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Thus we in Sweets f Love 
Sbauld revel, ſport and | 
In flowing Tides of Foy, ate. 

, Excelling all that Tongue can tell * 
2 charming Extafies ny dwell, * | 


| No Lawn, or verdant Grove, * 
Where Sy hoon Nympbs do rove, 
And Rural Stwains make Love; 

Can equal with that vaſt Delig bt 


When Lovers feveetly . Je * 
Enter Sir Toby. | 


Sir Toby. Hoity toity ! What the Devil Ave we 

here? A Convocation of ſinging Fairies? Or i i it 

a Chorus to our morning Meditation? What, is it 

you that is chanting your Notes ſo merrily ? Why, 2 

now I'll warrant your Miſtreſs gives you fire 
Pounds a Year extraordinary for your Singing. 

Kitty. I know how ſhe might ſave n by 

it, if 2 did. N 

Sir Toby. Ay; come then let us hear. | 

Kitty. To ſit at Home, content with a Song 

inſtead of going to the Half Guinea Subſcription XR 

in the Hay-Market, 3 1 

. Sir Toby. But I have ſubſcribed for a Piece of © 
. Muſick will pleaſe her better than either. 

Dor. Pray, what is that? 

Sir Toly. A Huſband Child. I had age ſg 
ous no, no: I am often thinking and contriving. 
1 1 to cheat all yout deal with, I be- 
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Huſband that will =_— you; one that will 
© *doat on you, and keep you like a Princeſs: A 
very careful, honeſt, * induſtrious Gentle- 
man; and (when he Gies) will be able to leave 
you great Riches, 

Dor. J hope, Sir, he 1s no raking young Spark, 
that will matry me for my F e and leave 
me the firſt Lear. 

Sir Toby. No, no, he is a grave, learned, wiſe 
Man; and one that will prove a good Huſband. 

Dor. I am glad on't; for methinks I would 
not marry a young Man, if he had a Million of 

Money. But pray who is this noble Lover? 

Sir Taby. You will hardly gueſs in a Twelve- 
month: But in the firſt Place he is a very good 
Scholar, and can calculate Planets and Nativities; 

he can tell whether you ſhall marry or not; whe. 
ther you ſhall bear Children, - or not z whe- 
ther it will rain, or not; thunder or not. He 
knows all the lucky Days in the Year, and can 
tell when any Planet has the Aſcendant. He fore- 
told the laſt Great Ecclipſe ——— three Days 
before it happened; and he's now contri- 
ving a Scheme to prevent the Tide's flowing any 
farther than Greenwich, during the Building of the 
Brice at Weſtminſter. 1 | 


en 278 Enter Lord Vazniſh 


Lord Farmfp. When Hymen' 8 Torch lm 
nates. the Way 
Then Love and Beauty leads the Heart aſtray! 
Dor. What, in Heroics, my Lord? You, 
Lade, I think, is n gay. 


Lord Var, 


4 


—— Among the Ladies Lam, Madam: 
Beauty dias a great t Influence over Wit; it inſpires 


the Soul, and fiſls the Mouth with Eloquence, 0. 


r Toby: 2 Is not the Talent of 'cyay, 


LT Nc 'Fead 50 ſayeſt true; that 
i according to the n of a, Perſon : No pri- 
N Gentleman * ſo eloquent = a [took 
fitys nor isit fit t every poor ſcal mould 
ba much Wit as a Lord. 
Dor. Very true, my Lord: But your Lord. 
ſhip's Coming has cut in two a Diſcouſe of great' 
örtance, parted it juſt in the middle! 
no od Var. Break my Snuft-Box, Madam; but 


Lam very ſorry fort: 1 hope your your Ladyſhip and 
Sir 70 will fon ive me; and ſince it happens ſo, 
Pl tenew the Viſit ſome other Time. (Going) 


Dor. O pray, my Lord. don't go; we ſhall 
want your Lader s Advice in th' Matter. 
Kir 70% 2 or, or — we can 
oe * it off Nan foil other Time. F008 
Dor. No, no, we'll make no Stranger of my 
Lord: III tell your LE the Buſmeſs. My 
Uncle, you muſt know, has choſen me a Lover; 


and when your Lordſhip came in, he was telling 


me his Merits by Way of Recommendation. 


* 


Sir Toby. Aye, my Lord, and he has Merit: 


He's as wiſe a Man, as lives by Bread; a brave 
Arithmetician z he can tell by bis Pen, how many 
Parſley, Carrots, or any other Seed, will ſow an 


Acre of Land; and by the fame Rule can inſtruct | 


his Taylor to cut out his Coat, without his being 


able to diminiſh an Inch. 
I. J. Pray who is this very learned wiſe Man? 


* Dor, Indeed, my Lord, that 1s Is 2 Secret to me. 


3 Sir Toby. 


* EA My Lord, it is Mr Rickiedof Tatrer- 


Ly en Man 
3 A ber Fig 5 
533 . Coati 
Curſe my Snuff bar, if he knows any more of 
cutting E than a Caper: And as for 
my Tap Boy has mar, 


. 


Afde to Dorinda 


* 70 7 y. Gadſcurſe, eee 
meer Compound of the execrable Chaos, roll on 
a Heap, and dryed in the Kiln of Nature, till 
he's within a tittle the Model of a Hott'ntot. 
A r, lame, blind, miſerable, creachy old 
Cuff, with a Skin the Colour of my Breakfatt Ta- 

ble. 


Dor. My Lord, that's not Hir, aſter I told you 
he was to be my Lover: Beſides, we ſhould ex- 
amine our own Imperfections before we find "I" 


with our Neighbours, 
AI R VIII. 


Dear Chur while thus beyond 8 | 


*Tis Cuſtem that ner will decay, 
Nor ne er will be conquer” d by Time, 

To paſs our own Faults by the way, 
When cue meaſure an other Man's Crimg. 

If a Neighb:ur Jhould chance to intrude, 

We are ready at once to condemn, - - 
But forget when our ſelves are too rude, 
We think not of Twice * them, 


LV. 


e 
＋ 7. Burn my Perriwig, but you are up with 


"Sir Tahy, Well, if your Lordſhip will pleaſe to 
walk into the : Dining Room, well talk a little 
more eter 

l my Soul, Come Madam? 
When Love's the Suit, and Beauty is the Prize, 
The Judge ſhould learned be, and Counſel 
wile ? [ Exit, 


Enter Gaylove, Chriſtiano, and Miſs Gaylove. 


Chr. Come, my dear Charmer, you have bleſt 
me a thouſand Times by your Promiſes, and now 
in the Preſence of your Brother, compleat my 
Joy: Nothing in Life can make me happy till 
you are mine. 

Miſs Gay. My Uncle you know is againſt it, 
and without his Conſent, I can do nothing; I am 
not as yet out of his Power, nor my Fortune in 
my own. 


Enter Dorinda. 


Gay. Ah! My deareſt Life, (Runs and Kiſſes 
Dor.) Jh is 29 unlook' d for! What means 
— 2 unexpected Viſit? Thou haſt filled 
with ch e Tom a Torrent of Joy, that it flows 

— 


AIR IX. 


' Golds Superiority over Love. 


With pentleſt Thoughts my SouP's inſpir d, 
Hnd tender Wiſhes join, > 


With LE. Flame my Heart is fir d, 


* Mas 7 


as _ With 


Po (/24+))- F 
- With auelting Bliſs my. Baſam ſwells, 


While ery Vital ſues, 
Au ev Pulſe m Paſſiau tells; Hoh 
My H. ＋eari proclaims the: OG OLA 
2 Heart * the Ae "4 n 
"Thou haſt bo raged my Soul apd, Series, 
that I know not what to ſay. E od 


Dor. Nor I have hardly time to tell you-.how 

I came, or why I am here : I ſuppoſe you are not 
ignotant of ther Plot between Pur two Uncles; 
they are now together, and have fix d the Time for 

my Wedding, Which is no longer than To- mor- 
rom Night. Nowz I hope, I have a Plot in my 
Head will fit them both. Tom Morning 
at ten O'Clock, every Thing is to . Fo 
Now you muſt know that I ſhall inſiſt that my. 
ovn Lawyer ſhall draw the Wiriings, Which 


if you can perſonate, . hae: may turn it 
to your Advantage. 110 N e 2c 
Gay. I underſtand you : Thou art the Glory of. 
human Invention. O this curſed, damned, con- 
founded Gold! What work, it makes among 
the Mammon-Subjects ? Deceit, Ambition, Dan- 
ger, Murder, all wrought. and compleated..for 
the S. ka of Gold: It certainly. ; 6 a very rn 


Meal. f 
Dor. O Gold has 4 e and ſhining. 
Qualities "SON KE 
A IRI XA 


Love's a geri gore; 6 ol 


+ 4% 


Like the Sun whoſe bright RefleSions J NM 
Guilds the Fool' and e he Knave, 
Guilds the Fool and eh * 


Nen dd vg > 2 58 . 1 


6 a” * * 


/ 


: 
1 
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(5. ) 
idiot EI aT gad 40 201 TT LET” 


nb it Daa 


Joq Gf the (eight eee f ock 


ze Shews with Light where ver . 


Here's a Hart that bolds a Pan, 
es Abe the dure Gold rd. 


5 your Eyes bath felt Purgatiun, i368 


Guided by your purer Ming, 1 A 7 aa 932 
Guided iy yu purer Mud. 8 
en 122 16 

Dor. Well, 1 hope 10 Viſc wil be a a confir- 
mation, 

Gay. Aye, my Dear, of every Thing 1 with z 
of your Love; of my own Happineſs; of your 
Generoſity; of my own change of Fortune; of 
your {prightly Wit; of my own Hopes of Bliſs ; 


and of a thouſand ſweet and Healing Froſpects of a 


long and laſting Je 
Dor. Well, Fun, Adin,” or I ſhall have a 
Hue and Cry after me for-defergng my Colours. 
— Madam,” your Servant: "Couſin, 1 
wiſh you Succeſs. 
Chr. Madam I thank ,, 1 


Miſs Gay. I am ſorry your Viſit's ſo ſhort, | 


Madam, 


Dor. You'll remember ten of Clock to-morrow 


Morning. 
Gay. I will Madam, { Kiſſes. her) Adieu my Dear: 
Dor. Farewell my Life. [ Exit Dorinda. 


Chr. You know, my Dear, that my Father is as 


much againſt Mr Gaylove, as your Uncle is againſt 
* Fs would it not be cruel to comply with 
equeſt of unthinking Age? Should we con- 


ſult a Parent's Humour to deitroy our own Happi- 


W 


# 
xt 


# 


2 Gay, We'll find a Plot may raiſe us better Friends, 


"ne? What ee I MO can forki# 


to deftroy our Bliſs, and fell us into Slavery. 
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the Pangs are ge 
the Angui burning Heart ? No, tis impoſ- 
= Can they call ir Care, or Love, or Duty, 


Gay. Come, my Friend, I muſt beg the Favour 
of my Siſter and you to Sup with me at my Lodg- 
ing, "1. believe by: this it may be ready; and 
We well talk more of the Matter. 

Chr. With all my Heart: Come, Madam. 

And ſince the Brutes deſign us for their Ends, 
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ACT the Second. 
S CEN E the Firſt. 
Mr Gaylove's Lodgings. 


LM r 
3 employed 


Beauty. Elſe why ſhould 
the young unhcky Rope, her 1 8 to 
33 


41K X 
Ibo 10 win @ Woman's Favour. 


Why you little blind Contriver, 

| WAll you thus compleat my Woe ? 

To I drain the painful Quiver, 

And be ſervile to thy Bow ? 
Pierc'd with Anguiſh, 


Doom d to Languiſh, 


Still complaining, 
You diſdaining, 
Think the Pain I undergoe, 


Wink the Pain A 


Strike 


* 42 . ao N 
y 4 ound her with a Senſe diſcerning, 


my Love, and all my Smart: 
e 75% 


zeld r 
| keep Firin 
. e * A9 
k 1 wel 


Then * * 


in equal Part, 
ar rr oo | 


5 e n 22 217 20 
| . and bn che ſakt 
4 e Wk. Bar How hat News 


| | es come near 3 1 
Gay. You big th 
5 and't will 1 the he Lady in in iel he 
yer ves IGG in 4 301 Nala; 


Har. That wor be thr; but ot Wee 


of his Guineas in ſpigh ſpight of the Devil, and all 
that belongs to him. 

Cay. Can you ll n me 1 to prevent it ? 
= A Har. Not I, Sir, unleſs "you can gain Admit- 
=_ tance to the old Fellow's Lungs, and ſo by that 
4 means intrqduce. your ſelf to his. Eſtate. 

Gay. By which Advice, (if taken) J . 
fair Chance to live well, Y die ſoon: That is 

do ſay, get either an Eftate, or the Gallows. 
Auer. No, Sir, not if you get the Gold: No, 
no, if you have Money enough you may do any 
thing; Rob, Cheat, Bite all, Pay no Body, there's 
50 Law for you : And many 1 Man ſpends a 
* * *thouiand Pounds to a an Authority, to. cheat 
AE Mankind, 


3 * 


* 


: | \ : * 9 - 
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Chr. Where is this Limb c' th Eaw? Why 
your Clients yonder waits for you 3 * Cauſe | is 
coming on and no Council ready: 

Gay. Dear Sir, I aſk your Pata PII attend 
the Court in a Minute; but pray how do you 
like me? Do I look Learned ? E Law in 
my Face 

l I hadi beben have Þ i. ! 
but I hope you have it in your Head. 

Gaye Tue - contrived it, if you aſſiſt 
me we cannot fail: My Uncle muſt eee 
ed, 1 wann, e 
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 aiplq yr: me for Tas 
3Oft TASTY 
New th Battle muſt begin 


e make @ dn ANN. . 1 
1 :2 Some muſt yd; N. oe 


| Nute is ſurs ums dun depend oi. cf en 
Ai a Game «(which if we ple, 
117 e 
cam win but who gay 

And *tis bad for thoſe who loſe it. 1 


For Gold in Law is . a goed Wan, 
Ad if your Purſe be ous beftow*d, "115 4, 
E fert, reedb lere. 


4 f 5 . Enter Rickirr, 


Ricks The Lord bah 5 mel Mins 3 are 
ready to drop bf, i am ſo tired with Walking; 
ny yet I eee, better: Thoſe young 
2 > Girls 


_ Cit and fond of Attendance, that wands do- 
5 n . 


IJ - | 5 . Chriſtiano and Gayl ,. 


85. n my Uncle char ſtands uſing 
there? Tf 7 
br. The very Man! Lars: obſerve him, he's 
*% in a very ponderous, ſturdy Mark 
. Rick. I have endeavoured to let her know my 
Paſſion by all the Arts I can think on; 1 have 
* ſent her a fine Apron coſt me a Guinea; 
a pair of Garters embroidered with Silver, coſt me 
half a Guinea; a fine ſtone Ring with a Heart in 
the middle; a Pinchberts Tooth-pi 3 4 
filver Bodkin; a fine French Nec a fine 
red Snuff-box, with a Cupid on the Lid, | 
at a Heart, which was as much as to ſay ſhe 


wounded me. All this is ſpeaking very plain! 
Gay. She muſt have A Heart of Adamant not 


co pity you indeed. Wat a VA 
| , Rick. Then it ae have a 
Song writ out, which I ſent her, and was enough 
to have melted down. 2 Church, the Words had 
fo much Fire in them ʒ yer) ive no Im- 
preſſion. She is as Trueb as 4 Savage, as wild as 
a Doe, and ev han heated as a ah 
' Chr. Ha, ha, M 50% 3 
ou: Ha, ha, ha. Did ever Mortal kin fuch 4 
ompound ? Let us accoſt him. What my old 
Priatn\ my Colloſſus! - Why your-ſtand. with 
your two Supporters extended a Mile in the Baſes! 
— What mighty Exploit are ydu ſtudying ? Come 
confeſs : Why, Sir, I have heard Dorinda ſay that 
= he's the only. Man in Town'that can command an 
= Adignation with the Ladies l Wou?d-you 3 
ie 1 haye beard the hole Aſſembly WI 
m 


18. - + 4 


him! Look here} Only behold his Phyſnomy! 
Here's an Eye! 'Luſtre it has? Then his 
Air and Mein ! See with what a Grace he treads 
the Ground? How upright? Never a Mathema- 
tician in Town can draw a truer Perpendicular ; 
only his Hat is a. little to heavy for him, and 
es his Head yield ſomewhat to the ponderous 
Weight; but he has his Reaſons. for ſo large a 
Beaver; for you muſt know that it ſerves him for 
an Umbrello, or rather a Penthouſe or It 
is a ſure ſhelter in all Weather ; pray ho do you 
like him? Or rather how do you think the Lady 
will like him for a Huſband ? 

Chr. O paſling well, I can't fee how ſhe can 

AIR .A. 
Now ponder well. 


O ut behold and view bim well! 
See bow his Eyes do ſbine? 
His Breath ſo Sweet ! — faugh — do but ſmell? 
——— Can Man ſeem more a Swine ? 


_ Both. Ha, ha, ha, poor Mr Rickitt ! | 
* What do you mean Gentlemen to affront 
me? 5 | 
Gay. No, no. Don't put yourſelf in a Paſſion 
Uncle; the Preſents ſhall be all returned: We are 

only Joaking. Ha, ha, ha, 

Rick, Sir, I don't want any of your Joaks |! I 
ſharyt eaſily forgive it, and ſo you ſhall find, Mr 
yy % THESE [Exit in a Fury.) 

ay. There goes a Man with the Merits of 2 
Brute! What a miſerable unhappy Wretch muſt 
he be? He has been theſe ſixty Years in ſcraping. 
together a little * and would give it all to be 

EYE 2 | + made. 


\ dn. © 


Ld E. 5 


Ken foi Sit Teby's, ” 


goes 2 Monſter! He's nd 
— kelp of a , and a full Wig, 
and a little 8 . vel iat hit up a Diſh 
to his Tate. ans 1 Both. 


E NE change to Sir 0e e. 
#1 n 4 5912 GT 


2 0 ow bir Toby and Dorindd. 


IV1 F . 


* 1 ww 477% 


Kot ba 


* ee The me i ear kis Ap chernent, TOR 


1de expect him every Moment. Here is the Par- 
ticulars of our Contract. He is to *allow you a 
hundred a Year Pockett· money, and a. Jointure 
of five Hundred; to be married to Night” at my 
Houſe, and I to give you the Wedding Supper, 


and a Ball for the Ladies. 
Dor. There's à generous Soul! A Wedding- 


Supper for five thouſand Pounds, I wiſhhe isnꝰt 
Money out of Pocket by it! 12 I will en- 
deavour to cater for myſelf, an We a Diſh 


Jou little chink of. Ts Lade. 1 
Euter Mr Riekite. 


is Tt oby. O here he comes! 87 2 good Morn- 
ing to you, we have been wiſhing for your Coming. 
Rick Sir Toby, your Servant: Madam, I ho- 


' Hour you. Gads my Life, Madam, but I have been 


very buſy this Morning, or 1 would have ſeen you 


ſooner. * 
* Sir Toby. A Fiddleſtick's. end of your Compli- 


5 Rene fahre her Man, and let Ceremonies ceaſe. 


Rick.” By your Leave ſweet Lady, 1 do preſume 


to kiſs your Lips.— 


Dor. Avgh, Beaſt! qi Breath ſtinks like a 


 Talloy-chandler s melting Vault. lt! 


Kick. Madam, you Honour me ST. 
Dor, 


x 


Dor. Rather ſay you honour me, Si? ; a Mm 
of your Years and Gravity , ought to be valu'd 3 
for young Men in this Age are too much taken 
up with themſelves, to have any Regard for 
another's Merit; Dreſs and A ck tien are their 
chief Delight, and think that all the World is as 
much in love with them, as they are with them- 
ſelves. If they can get to a large Looking- Glaſs, 
where they may view their own Outſides, they 
ſeek no farther: You behold a fine Front. But 
tis like a new Houſe before it's Furniſned; not 
a Tittle withinſide worth a Perſon's Notice. 
Rick. What an unbounded Wit ſhe has! Solid! 
Solid! all Solid and found 80 ſhe can't be 
match'd in Europe. 

Sir 7. Cant ſhe? By the Lord yt but ſhe 
can. Not match'd quothia, . 
Rick. Not with Sir Toby, I mean ber Wir? 


For I remembeſiige old Saying, : 


N. Dub *tts very rare, 
To of good Senſe or a tbere. 


Lord V. L et my Teeth rot a Dozen at a Time, 
if I have not been a Rambling all round the 
Town to find this Conjurer. 64 

Dor. my Lord? UL 

Lord V. Why this young Gentleman your 


Lover, 
Dor. Well, my Lord, T herr we ate like to be 


all of one Family ; ; there s to be a Tryal of Skill 

pans wa your Lordſhip and my Kinſman, \ Ton 
Miſs Gaylove. 

. Not 1, Rat me! I ſhall not ed 


as wrinkle my Brows with the Matter; nor do! 
value 


* ena eg Pinch of: Stu: You 
3 * muſt know, Madam, that I am able to give the 


Lady a Thouſand a Year, and make her a Count- 


_ © eſs and if that's not ſufficient, why. ſhe 


Ro 105 with leſs that's al n. 


Enter Chr Kae. 


—.— I ſhould be glad if you — ſend for 

the Lady, Mr Rickitt, becauſe 1 want to ſpeak 
with her. 
„ Nil. With all my Heart, Madam.” But I am 
afraid ſhe won't come; ſhe is a little affronted I 
think, becauſe Sir Toby forbid her Brother s com- 
ing here. 

Lord V. O! Tell ber it is my Requeſt, and 
III warrant her Appearance in leſs Time than 
the Wind can change. i 
Dor. And that's in leſs Tit * 
change his Brutality. * 

Lord V. Or a Woman her Coquetry. ® » 
Rick, My Lord, 32 let her know *tis your 

Lordſhip's Defire | Exit. 

Chr. You ſeem my Lord, to have a great In- 

tereſt with the Lady. . 
' ., Lord J. Gad Pronounce me dull, Sir, if I faw 
you —— well, upon my Honour and Soul, Sir, 
I'm glad to ſee you . — Curſe my Snuff. box, 
but this is a pretty Coat. —— Pray, Sir 
who is your Taylor? 

Chr. A very noted Man, my Lord. One 
Mr Aal. A 8000 Tay bor, but he'll Work for 
no | 

Lord J. That's very odd, curſe my Snuff box. — 


| pray, Sir, don't you chink this Lady has made a 
os? th . Ines : 


Dor. 


+ 


CW) 
Dor. That (my Lord) is as I ſhall approve. I 
rather conſult the internal Capacity, then the e 
— What is a powdered Wig upon 
an em „or a ede Coat upon an empty 
Title? FA Lawn Shirt upon 2 Coxcomb's Back is 
like a Brilliant ſet in Wood Sit ſerves rather to 


expoſe Folly than com mend N . . 


AIR XIV. 


— 
Farewell ye Hills and Valleys. 


Alas ! Why need wwe wonder, * 
Jo ſer the World fo chang'd l 


a 5 tore aſunder, 
Jo publick rang d? 
1 n Tl #92 7 7 


To make his Figure great 
But makes himſelf a 7 rifle, 
To ſpoil bis While Eſtate. 


Re-enter Rickitt. 


© Rick. My Lord, I have done the Buſineſs ; my 
Neice will -be here immediately. | 
Lord J. Aye, aye, ſhe'll not be long a com- 


ing ſtrike me ſtupid. 


Rick. And here's a Man enquires ſor you, Ma- 
dam : He calls himſelf Mastplot, and is a Pro- 
feſſor of the Law. He comes here by your Ap- 
pointment, and waits in the Hall for your Com- 


| mands. 


Sir T. Odſo, I'm glad on't. Tis concerning 
your Marriage Articles ? Come, will you wait on 
pam. We muſt not delay. [To Dorinda. 


a Dar. 


* N 1 a P 


(36). 
1 per Whbenever you pleaſe, Sir, I have already 
agquainted him with his Buſineſs, by a Letter laſt 
2 is ME Hour rr pk Far | 
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2. £7 wenn and Sv Gods. 
Aſiſt me now ye Fates, 
One Hour my 70 compleats, 
As when Im poſſeſt | 
Fe the Youth *phoje Cs creates 
O then in melting Jon, 
Well bug, kiſs, by n 
NI wee ve ſpent the am Mb: 4 
| In Love's Sport ÞIl die, FS * 
And till _ 3 n 
PII never fly, 
Jill be a * 
Are oft in feet Delight... | [Exit Dor. 


Sir 7 There's a Girl my Lord; all alive b 
the Lord Harry. Come let us. follow, ; let us fol- 
low. 8 . ve 
Lord V. Sir, 1 ſhall attend you in an inſtant. I 
want a little Conference with your Son before we 

art: Perhaps I may; have a 1 Work tor your 

i 7. Aye, very well my Lord. Come 
Mr Rickitt, will N. go? 

Seid FORO Sir "TION he. 


I 
 Manet Chriſtiano and Lord Varniſh. 


Chr. Well, my Lord, what's your Commands . 
with me? You ſaid you had Buſineſs with me. 

Lord V. Break my Snuff-box, ſo I have: Pray 
Sir——who was your Fencing Maſter ?* And now 
I talk of Fencing Maſters, ſtrike me ſtupid. 
But my Dancing Maſter has the ſweeteſt Air in a 
Minuet, —— that you'd take him for an Angel ; 
and dreſſes as well; the Raſcal could not reſt *ill 
he had found out my Taylor: For you muſt 
know he has a pretty Taſte that Way: The Fel- 
low told me he had not work'd for him above 
Two Months, and he owed him Sixty Pounds 
already. 5 

Cbriſ. Come, come my Lord, this is not to the 
Purpoſe ; I have been informed that your Lord- 
ſhip has given yourſelf a great Deal of Liberty 
concerning me; and that, my Lord, does not be- 
come you, and I Reſent it. 

Lord V. Pray thee who could tell thee ſo? 
Curſe my Snuff-box but I have a great Reſpect 
for thee. 

' Chrif. I'd have you know, my Lord, that I'm 
a Gentleman, and ſhall ſeek ſuch Satisfaction as 
becomes me. Nothing but my Father's Houle 
protects thee now, [ Exit. 

Lord J. In a Paſſion ſtrike me ſtupid ! I thought 
the Fellow had been better bred, Let me 
ce———This is only Jealouſy, Curſe my Snuff- 
box. The Lady is a fine Woman, and [ 
like her well enough. But then ſhe has but 
a ſmall Fortune well, no Matter, her Uncle is 


damn'd Rich.— But he's a going to marry, 
ell, but to no Purpoſe. Who then muſt 
have his Money ? Why * Niece—— 1 ou 
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d iined and encouraged, the deeper 
And nothing gives a Woman more Pleaſure, then 
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Journymen do their Buſineſs: And if a Child 


[ would not be in Love half fo much 28 my 4 


ſhould be knock'd up in the Term of Wedlock, 


vou d knock me out of my Chance, — 
why then I'll Lock her out of my Houſe, and 


take in a Miſtres; ſo I am ſhot of her, and 
keep to the Rules of Taſte and Quality. [ Exit. 


SCENE Changes. 
Euter Harry alone. + 


Maſter for twice his Eſtate, not but methinks tis 


good Sport to ſee him ſighing, ſinging, ſtaring, 
laughing, angry, pleas'd, gay, and fad, and alt 
in a Breath. *Tis a very entertaining Diſtemper 
for a Spectator. I thought I had felt as much of 


it as any Body, but I dont remember that ever 
I was as my Maſter ſeems. And, in my Opinion, 
this ſame Love is ſomething related to a certain 
Gentleman called the Ague; the more it is enter- 


to know ſhe can give a Lover Pain. *Tis cer- 
tainly a damn'd Misfortune to be a true Lover, 


Not but I can make a Woman believe I love 


her as well as my Maſter loves his Miſtreſs ; and 


that without any Concern. There lies the Art 


plagu d with the Pain, 


and Beauty of loving: That is loving with Diſ- 
cretion, and enjoying the Pleaſure without L 
; Exit, 


Keeps a Shop while 


Root it takes: 


SCEND 
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S8 CEN E * changes. 


Euter Sir Toby, Dorinda, My Rickitt, N Gay- 
love, Lord Varniſh, Chriſtiano, and Gaylove in 
his Gown and Band 


Rick. You remember the Bond, Mr Maskplet, 
that is between my Lord and me? He is to ac- 
knowledge Two Thouſand Pounds conditionally, _ 

Gay. I underſtand you, Sir, it ſhall be all ready 
in half an Hour. 

Rick. And hark you——you may when you 
are filling it up, ſay Three Thouſand ? *Tis but 
A faying you miſunderſtood us, and Ill give you 
Ten Guineas for your Trouble. 
AF 2 Enough, 3 you. Have you 
* | any farther Commands with me Gentlemen ? 

Sir T. Not any, Sir, but deſire your Diſpatch 
| with thoſe you have as quick as poſſible. 

Gay. Sir, you ſhall ſee me again ſooner than 
| you expect. Ladies, your moſt Obedient. ] Gen- 
tlemen, your Servant. [ Exit. 

Sir T. My Lord's Affair was ſoon concluded. 

Dor. Aye, Sir, my Lord may thank me for 
that, If 4 had not whiſper'd a good Word for 

im to the Lady and the Lawyer, the Work had 
been longer about. 

Miſs G. Madam, my Lord and me will both 
pwn ourſelves oblig'd to you. 

Lord V. That I do Madam, ſtrike me ftupid. 
J. Rick. Well, Sir Toby, with your Leave, and 

his Lady's Conſent, I'll make her a happy Wo- 

zan this Night. | 

Dor. I hope to be made happy without your 

\ſiſtancs or le my Stars are Ta [ Aſide. 
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L 
Happy Dick. 
And now m y deareſt Love, 


My pretty Darling Jewel, [Chucks him un- | 


4 hope you'll conſtant prove: der the Chin, 
Aud never uſe me cruet, 
My deareſt Love. 


Por ſhould you from me park 
Aud fly to others Beuuty; [Lolling upon his 

O Peak muſt End my Smart, Shoulder, and 

(Or another do 5 Duty) pointing the 

F we ſhould part. þ > over 
 Rickitt' Head. 


Death muſt indeed prevail if you are unkind. 
| | . Cries. 


Rick. Do not weep, Madam I ſay do not 
weep | I will not forſake you, I cannot be un 


kind, indeed I can't! (Cries.) While Life per- 


mits I muſt adore you; yes. more then the Indians 


adore the Globe of Light! Yes, much more, for 


you are my Sun, my Day, my Light, the Food 
of my Occular Senſe ! And, in ſhort, the Preſer- 
vation of every Viral Spring, R 


WW 4 
AI R xvII, 
Tweed Stde. SS, 
O Rapiures too great to expreſs ! 
| — all F fuch Grd Reward ? „ 
ddr, Love ever be le, | 


Where Merit demands Jac "i * 


4 


«. 4 
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No Rural Ne of 1 55 ring, 


Nor Flowers that bloom _ b the Grove, | 


MHpbere Linnets and Ni bag ales Sing, b 
Can compare with the Joys of. ſuch Love. 


Rick. Oh | I am the happieſt Man in the 


World! I. ſhall never hold it long: I am too 
happy to live a great while! 


Sir J. Odsbuddikins ! We are all happy. And 
we will be happy, and we'll have * but 


rief come within our Walls. 
- ATE 20 - 
Well be merry i our old Cali. 


phony.) 


Aud we'll put round the Glaſs Boys, 
With Ev ry Alan bis Laſs Boys, 
Heil Kiſs and make it paſs, 
Tull Night is turn d to Noon; 
And: when we've cloyd Defre, 
Well Hand in Hand retire, 
And filld again with Fire, 
W:ll all agu the Moon: 


By the Lord Harry will we, and all the Stars 


to boot. Come along my old Copernicus. Why, 
thou look'ſt as thoughtful as a caſt Miſtreſs, or 3 


a ſtarv d Poet. Come along I ſay, come along 


[ Exit. all but Chriſtiand. 
is exactly to our: 
on our Falle* 


Chr, Now eviry Thing 
Wish. We ſhall be Revenged 


Guardians and that fooliſh Fop. Twas a Noble: 
_—_— | Though 


(The Muſic playing low with him, without any S. 
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E 34 to = an Ng Lake and 


che next muſt be to ſeek an wan ae Parſon. 
= While Gaylove fills the More. - Juſtice, II! 


endeavour to find out ny. My Father too 
E ſeems pleaſed that my rp 

=. Cook, But he hee. not what's a Brewing. 
| However, he will ſoon to his Vexation. I'll try 
= to get them in the Garden, and there conclude 
A * the laſt Article, _ 


4 


+ © 


"And if our Stars propitious prove we kind, 
ei 9 the Fates which thus indulge our Mind. 
| (Exit. 


"= | Enter Harry dun. 

Hare If this ſhould take, and my Maſter | 
warry . Lady Why, I ſuppo ſe he'll make 
me Steward; 1 that will be ſomething of an. 
Acknoledgment as well as an Advantage. Let, 
| een to the Rules of this Age, I have no 
Reaſon to expect it. For I have ſeen a Man 
ich a Noble Soul (and fit to be placed at the 
| Rig Hand of a Privy-Councellor) walking the 
—— till the Soals of his Shoes have groaned, 
his Pockets, like his Belly, has been gaping 
er Food. And I have ſeen a Lumber-ſcull Lub- 
err, whoſe Head (as Ned Ward ſays by a Cocoa 
nn) would require a Man well arm'd with 
and Saw, to get at the Kernel, and 
2 gain d, not worth his Labour. At the 

Time mall be crown'd with Preferment, 
ad with Pride, and honour'd with Reſpect. 
lis Hat ſhall be garnifh'd with glittering Gold, 
x Head like a Pie, with the Art of Paſtry, and 
_ _ of Powder, ang ſcented Pomatu m. 


ſhall” 


. 


Varmſpþ has cut my 


4 
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Sos. 5 > 
| ſhall poiſon his Senſes till the Brains in his Scull 
are as merely Addle as rotten Eggs. bp 3H © 


Enter Gaylove in bis Gown, &c. 


Cay. Here, take this Gown and lay it by. 
Har. I hope, Sir, it has done its Duty. May I 
make bold to wiſh your Honour Joy? 
Gay. I have it in my Power to create cither 
Joy or Sorrow. x 
Har. So have all Men. If I was the Happieſt 
of Mankind, (and was ſo minded) I could ſoon 
turn it into Sorrow, and make my ſelf the moſt 
wretched. Ly . 
« Gay, Why, thou art a perfect Philoſopher. 
Har. I know not that, Sir, but in my Opinion, the 
Happineſs of a Man conſiſts in the Mind, and 
a Temper guided by Reaſon and Prudence will 
conquer the greateſt Diſappointment or Misfor- 
tune. But, Sir, muſt I look out for a large 
fl, Houſe? Beſpeak ſome Wine, Coals, Candles, 
| Bread, Bear, and ſuch like? Shall I ſeek for a 
Wet Nurſe, and enquire for a Man Cook ! "og 
Gay. Hey! What the Devil d' ye think Tm 
going to keep a Court twice a Week, and open 
Houſe all the Year ? 


* 


” RY Enter Chriſtiano. 


What's the Matter? I hope nothing has hap- 
Chr. Not ſtrange, only the old Chaps are fo 
delighted, that Things are in ſo fair a Way, they 
are half craz d. Your Uncle is in ſuch a hot 
Fit, I'm afraid he'll melt his Miſtreſs, I endea- 


voured to engage them in the Garden, but he 
. | would 


* : 
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* Gould: not ſuffet it. They vow they ſhall never , 
tir from them till the Connubial Knot is ty d. 
EF Gay. What muſt be done? we muſt contrive 
ſome Way again to deceive them. 
= Chr. And ſpeedily too, or the Joak will be 
Say. OI am ſlack in thoſe Conceptions ; I 
= Have left the Writings, and they'll be ready in 
Ten Minutes. 5 4 A 
Obr. That's right, I'll ſtay and reſolve how 

do proceed, and go with you for them. But for 
m Part Lam the Worſt in the World for a Plot. 

| Har. Sir, it is all a Myſtery to me] But my 
F Maſter knows that I have a pretty pregnant Brain; 
and if he pleaſes to let me into the Secret I may . 
| contribute to his Aſſiſtance. g- 29S 1 
| Chriſt. I know no Body more likely. Faith 
III tell him. — The Caſe is thus. Your Ma- 

=  fter is upon the very Brink of Looſing his 
=, . Miſtreſs. Every Thing is to his Wiſh but the laſt 

Article; which wants no Inclination but Oppor- 
ftunity, if he can but contrive to get her from * 
= the Company, while the Knot can be ty'd it is 
- ſufficient. But if not ſoon done 'twill be too late. 
3 Har. If my Maſter will take my Advice, no- 

= thing ſhall be more eaſy; at the Expence of ſome 

PF fewGuineas, I have acquired that F amous Art 
called flight of Hand. So if you've any Mind 


* 


1 do ſee my Performance, this is my Scheme. My * 
= Jacket and a Drum: I'Il paſs for a Conjuret, to * 


ſhew Tricks, tell Fortunes and the like; and iti , 
my Performance, I'll flip a Letter out of a Pack 

of Cards into the Lady's Hands, (which muſt 
inform her who the Drummer is, and that a Par- : 
ſon is at ſuch a Place ready) while ſhe retires 
with you, Pl! eadeavour to amuſe the reſt of the 
ä Company - 


E pleaſed-with the Scheme, and can 
ſee- nothing in it but à double Entertainmeng; - 


But where ſhall TR" t EROS 
veniences? Mb 


| Har, O, Sir, *tis but ſteping to the Play-Houſe 


a Hark Jacket will do as well. 

Chr. it will ſo. Then 

but zo proceed 2 ; 

prepare ſor your Reception. Haig 

Cay. — —.— ſee Were rig 
e with 


AIR "ax. 14 
kam Blooming Fair dl e 


5 Thus Strength may be diſarm'd, 
If Cad Reign, 
In ben once the Souls alarm d. 
40 +. With an approaching 1 3 
Shale Howſiy invade, 
How vainly is the Am? 
But Policy well piay d, 


Will are win the Game, 


C _ 


"ts Har. Ti Proper; Su, that you Akute your 
Leners before you go, and ſhape them. to the 

Cards, to prevent any Diſcovery; and for” their 
Convenience don't fear that; Proſperity ſhall 
crown our Enterprize. 2 dave every king that's 


Proper 


A . 
 - 


Hur. Sir, Til be bers iintnediately. 


5 


k * 


yo 


in Applauſe by my P ach 2009 
2. 1 dont doubt your Capacity, and if the 
Plot truly ou ſhan't go unrewarded! When 
| you are ready come down to "the Star and Garter 
in Pall Mall. „ er [Exit 


_© Now 1 one what the Craftſnien will term 


me. I ſuppoſe they eall me the Quinti- 


ſcence of Art, or ſomthing more than ordinary. 
Then chere muſt be a Pamphletiwrit ; char Tdup- 


ſe 
2 3 and roar it about with Ten Times the 
Noiſe they do the King's Speech, —— Thus 
fhall my Merit-be blaz'd about All it reaches the 
Court 3 but I muſt imagine they ll not ſend for me 
immediately : Becauſe the World is ſo cenforious, 


_ *twill — ih they could not do without me. 


But ſent for I ſhall be, that's certain. 
Thus Great Men's Merit lies like Gold conceaÞd, 
"Til . the Zerren then i: 

Exit; 


P 


SCE N E Changes, - 


Enter Sir Toby, Rickitt, Lord Varniſh, Chriſtian] 
Toe, and "ay * 5 | 


= | 4 Table, Chairs, Ss 


8 n 


Rick. Fdod. Madam, wikis you pow not look 


4 dull: We: muſt have a Song and be a lle 


merry. N ! LY £137 10.1 
Dur. Mirth, Sr b vy eee when # faite 
the Condition; but when the Mind is loaded wiel 


Contemplation, it rather -Offends then gives a 
| _ | | = | ky 


r Brifysown Part, 1 
erfotmance. 


they'll eall, - The Hare Sharper: e bt 


15 


aſs 


Times the Hie ms 


„ ren for ee 


5: 


e Day, but To- motrow 
Weh Thaty as Things happen wo Night. 


KI oP TY" 
1 When I was married, I ETA 
Firſt Night 2 — was as" Melancholly as 4 
blind Pig. E 


Dor, If it was in our Power to chuſe our owp 
Moods, we ſhould ſeldom. want Spirits. 
SirT, Orin your own Power to chuſe yourſelves 


"pert 


- Huſbands, you'd feldom trouble your Friends. 


Mi Gay. True, Sir, not but we might prove 


more * in our Choice. 


Dor. More particular you mean. (Aſde.) I 


know not what alls me, ha methinks- I cepld 
+ fly from the World, and be content to ſpend my 


Life in an obſcure, wag Gras n Cavern, 
diſtant from all W x. 

Rick. Why do you ligh, Madom } What makes 
you ſo bday hearted, Delbots I love to ſee 8 
look pleas d. 

Dor. Yes, Sir, but People cauft be denen as 


they wauld. 
95 T. Very true, Madam, If they could, few 


Plan. would 1 end by cer Hu 
Dor. Or Men © col'd-by their Wives, 1 

Lord 5. There had you, Curſe my y Snuff 
x. 


Chr. As Mr Rickett obſerves, we are all too dull 
and want Vivacity to entertain us; I am afraid 
he Gentlemen are no Friends to 3 Ir 
my, Father will give me LOW: (and the Co 

"don't diflike it) FI ſend f. or. A- e Hand 
i our Spirits. 
G 2 . 
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3 "iP TY teh, bt geg 


F E 15 . all bah. . 


cy? What ap you fear, or vt can | diffurb 


$ Rick. 7 Madam, let us play a liele a 
Queſtions and Commands or roſs 


ſomet 
 whenT was a young Fellow, ths Ladies were great 


and” then we 
So is Var a0 de 


gone: © 2 En uk 


> > The. Mr Tae. Mr Nick bes 7 you , mean. 
. 1. ; 8 e 1 
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bing ox other to vert 


Lovers of OO ne nnd - ron 
[4 + Ma. N 
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" Por TE Sir if Fday | 9 
5 o grant you your Bb, 1 7 oh 
8 cey In too W 20 to comply, © = 
5 My Fears. have dampt my IE 5 
5 For, a! My Heart ſich Doubts Pe . 
n My Hipes are all ſuſpended, * _ 
Yu My Truf was a this Night's cen, 

SIG | But now, alas! fit + Ag Ss, 


* Rick. Why ſhould © you think ſo, Madam?D 
you think I don't 90 Do you think” 
ſhall forſake you? Do you doubt my. Conftan- 


. ON 


— "nod 
Fir: 2 4 Digs beats without oh 0 3 "Bo 


2 82 7 Ws Noiſe thit? | Samay agg 


d $ 5 


202) YT. 


4 —_— 9 * | 
. 42 120 „ Cbrir | 
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and have 


: jr Pf ii) 1 2 
Show. * e e der bog et [4 a 
Gi 7. Drive them away ſend n 20K 
al. Devil, e . 
nis 9 —— 
* hen ien 222 
br. Sir, it is 4 Famous Man ar 
the Slight-of Hand, he ſhews Tricks wi 
tells People their: Fortuncs, and a Hunded other 
Things very entertaining. 
r ; Send hin 10 Fiel for a bing Sor of 
. 


Chr. O Pie Sir, hell aſk for nothing, only 
what Gentlemen and Ladies beſt Healy he ac- 
cepys with Thanies. I 

ST; Why is not that ſufficient ? Would you 
have the Bellow take ir rem u, whether we will 


1 n 
Cbr. No, Sir, ber as the Gentlemen ud Ladies 


ſeem at a Loſs for Entertainment, I could not tell 

but he mi ht create ſome Diverſion. 

„ „„ if 1 fuch Diverſion, 
wich all y | 

Der. 41 do Sir, pray-call him in) 

com? EAA e Sane 


Eee ente an Harry, chr. beating ona 


* * 2 


| ©: Well, FI lies 
Har. Sir, I ean do what I defy any Man liv- 
* to do the like, ket Eve. Trash 4 Pack pf 
Eye: Transform a Pack of 

Cards into wars Beaſts, Pictures. Throw them 


. 
— Mord 
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5 x — Month, yet: hy, the peculiar 
Char 1 ;can-Reutite it to he Rd again, in 


9 


can inform the Lady of their Whole mart of 


2 Cur n 
Face, and though he walk withour 


bis 


a Moments Time, I can burn down Houſes, 


Churches, and Cale and build them up again 


as quick as Lightning. I can tell whether a 
Nbermarted:$f not à if ſhe'II have the Fer- 


„ ea dee, hf. Camplexion; Statpte, Age, and 


erery other Mar about hime Ba Man's blows 
ing in this Bag, I can tell Whether he is 2 
Cuckotd-or not? And by the Drawing of a Card, 


ian tion ol de Ho 412 i ©. 


ſmhew yout Card it none, 


Ladies, TH do my Endeavqut ee 7. — 
Ladies ? Madam 


* Lord V. Why. thou; art one of the menge 
Fellows 1 ever heard of! Curſe, my Snuff. box... 
ir T. Cone then, let us fee what you on do? 
Har. Sir, IL muſt, with yaur Leave, make 
bold with this Table. Now, ow, Gentlemen = 


Satisfaction, Who's for drawing a 
Fa den, . 
220 ee ul eib 1 Sc i. 170 I 
Now, Madam, pleaſe to obſerve, yo — 
put waik 0 the ather 
Side of the Room, and eunt the Spots upon 
your Card three Tirnes, and reme mber the Con. 


= are defir 
= e (To Mis Gaylove.) Come, Ma- 


gam. draw away. e kvep'the Card 


ra Ha r I „ee · 
a to agile ads ve Pp TIS it eg © OY | 
each draw: 


L bey 4. Letter, and. 


aduamer to the 


WE oh . . * ie Geke i mal . 020t 260 
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_ 
b Bas] Gene, lr; f yo plant 2 a 
Card; 'Pinformigou of ſomething you but lit» 
tle think on! [To Mr- 
Dor, To Mitre Dorina, theſe. Hum 
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theſe rel 9; that bur Caſt 
bY. ren te nt Fort. F yen ex- 
ud that the Drummer 1 2 "Perk 
xr Pl z and is ready to deliver 


I: from the which you are dbm d. The 
. Fenn 4 _ þ 

no Notice, but ſlip 

_ — — irut-you : And at the Door you 
your Deliverer, bo will Conduit ou %%%, 
A i F > Wi 
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32200 Wia Gaylove, 


Say you ſon my Dear, well; that's enough. 
[ Returns to her Chair, 
Har. Sir, you have _—_ a very good Card, 
but it denotes a very. great Diſappointment. You 
'haye Enemies negt you, - that Will deceive Jou. 
3 ve plated” your Affections on a Lady, 
will 


dur Arms and leave in 
Ae 7 u u 


he Lach, n | 1 
r dere dicoring the Plat 
Vid 2 Sie 2'd5:2 N. 


* v ee 


7 


N wn 
5 Sir, The'l! bilk you i And you'll be in '2 


Quarrel, which. will: coſt e bade 85 
Ser clear ont. 
Kick. Ha, ha, ha, as — hoert ay 


Connery with the Planets, ha, ha, ha, we 

we lee. 15 tit 
Har. Sir, Pl; convince you preſently ; now, Sir, 
it is your Turn (To LET arniſh) keep your Card 
to. yourſelf, . 40 P11. inform 7th its Signifi- 
* Tation in a Minute. 18. * , 
Vie Gay. "Hal.a Leer o MIB Gay 


e A [5 
1 3 AB * iP. 2% 


7 ſappoſe yon are wot 1 jonorant,. . that the 1 
is your Brother, and this Artful ub Praftitioner bis Ser *F 
vant. (How the Drummer my Brother! 
O. ho . 


only wait for your Retirement,  which'muſt be when 
E gives you your Cue. We 22 a Parſon ready, 
—— PR but your to make us all 

ou will not — alice, but obſerve 


E N. " our Chief Direttor. 
FYY IT 4 am, Dear Madam, 


D . 


® 
* . 8 . 6 ii 
1 * 
* 89 4 4 - . 
F 
4 


9 8 ho! Then this is e we end the * 
Er I underſtand you. {Returns to her Chair. 
Har. Come, Sir, now for your Card, hum. 
You have drawn a vety 2 Card, 5 

Prognoſuicates the Loſs of both 1255 Eyes. 


rd Varaiſp. 
Lord v. Gad's curſe! what d 


Eur. "R 


14 


| Ks 83 

— For dome Tit ime, Sir, but you'll ſoon re- 
coyer your t again, and then you'll ſee clearer 
than you did before : Sir, you have drawn a very 


good Card, it foretels 54 1 Misfortunes 


are near the laſt; and that you happy, 
if you can but think yourſelf Flo. — Bur come, 
Gentlemen, now- Pl endeavour to entertain you 
with a new Fancy, ——— Here is two Magick 
that for their wonderful Myſtery, exceed 
all Things Earth, Whoever ſhall blow in 


this Bag, al at the firſt Blaſt, be changed in 
the Face as white as Snow, tho* his Skin before 
was the Colour of Wainſcot. 

paſs 'V. That's very ſtrange, curſe my Snuff. 
Har. And this is as curious; for whoever ſhall 
klow in this Bag, at the firſt Blaſt, ſhall be ſo 
loaded with Gold and Silver, that they cannot 
carry it out of the Room without my Aſſit. 


ance. 
Sir Toby. I'll try at that Bag, and if it by 


preſent. 
Har. Sir, I muſt beg be but juſt 


four Perſons in the Room: j wes fo" if there's more, 
the Enchantment breaks, Where's my Drum- 
mer? 


Gay. Here, Sir. [ Exit. 
Har. Do you go out of the Room, and ſtay 


till I call you. 

Sir Toby. Aye, aye, and my Son may goand 
take the Ladies into the next Room 'till we have 
done, and then we'll go out, and they ſhall blow. 

Hay. Very true, Sir. Ladies, Sir, ſhall 1b 
you'l retire for a Moment? . 


1 * H | Dr. 
* oy ; 


+ . 


as you ſay, why, ÞIll make you a handſome 2 


e Chance after. YL; 

Sect (5X 'Chriſtiano, Dorinda at 2 Gay. 
Hur. hope, Sir, there's nobody concealed in the 
Room; for if 4 aug, t the Vertue will no 


F 10 ag. 
ir Toby. Which is the Bag! that 


abe che Morey? PII try at "Uh - 4 
Lord Var, Strike tne ſcupid, bur they are 24 


urio ities, if it be true. 

Har, Sir, you'll find the Veect of TI I pro- 
miſe immediately : I have another; that tho Aan 
was ſo weak, that he could not remove his Heel 
from the Ground, yet with following my Direc- 
tions, he would be. able in a Fortnahes Fime 
to carry a Church Bell of ten Tun W 
jon likewiſe a famous Preparation far he 


oints,. that will enable the m r do 
iracles, I have, by Vertue of this ent, 
made a Man of ninety, eight Vears 0 Ags, fo io 
lightſome, that he has run ſixty Miles a. 1K Rare 
L mean ſeventy Years before. Ad.] ave 
8 a Lance, that with one Bow, will clarify 
4 Dragon to, the beſt Hartſhorn Jelly. That 
was a Thing ſtudied * allo, and given to 
Bellerophon, who tryed its Verte upon the Chi- 
mera, and difloly'd it in * Moment. 1 have 
likewiſe the dying h and Confeſſion of the 
Grand Vizicr — pale Head . 5 of” the, aſt 
Campaign; who Strilathe that there 1 2 
many Miniſters in Europe that deſerve his, Fate 
Above all, I have 4 ſmall 1 of that poi- 


ſonous Diflillment, by which the 
her's Tale, Dear 0k | 


loſt his Life: And five a Prop 
tells us, That he was not the laft Monarch chat 
loſt his Game by foul Play. © Then 1 haven 


1* Epitaph 


* . 


Epitaph for. the. 
lated, into Engi by the Author of this Farce. 
Thave likewiſe the Life and Death of that Mon- 
ſter in a large folio Volume, very pleaſant and 


. (555) 
of Wantley, made in 
Latin by the Patriarch of Portugal, and tranſ- 


20 


entertaining. N 
© Rich, Theſe are all great Curioſities! Bat why 


did not you bring em with yo 


Har. O, Sir, I have a thouſand more; too many 
to think on. I have a Leaf of Tobacco that will 
ſpread eleven Miles in Length, and was the Shel- 
ter of Conſtantivople for near five Months; it pre- 


ſerved it from the Plague, and fweer'ned the 


Air, that it ſmelt like Scotch Snuff; and that is 


the only Reaſon, why Scotch Snuff is ſo, much ad- 
' mired, | I have one more very pretty Curioſity 3 
it is a Machine ſtudied by a Frenchman, and do 


attractive, that, wherever it is carried, all Man- 


ner of Trade immediately goes with it; and has 


been of great Detriment to our Nation: It was 


pawned for a Trifle, and ſo I purchas'd it. 


Lord Var. Pray what may be the Name on't'? 
Har. It is called the French-Padlock, or a Bilk 


to the Engl Genius, Sir, it conſiſts of many 


Branches, and is very curious, tho but little re- 


garded by our Nation. * 
Sir Toby. Well, well, no matter for that; 
where are the Bags? Come, let us try them. 


Har. O, I Il ſhew,you as pretty a Fancy, as 
ever you ſaw, in a Moment, Come, Gentlemen, 
ſtand all a Breaſt, and follow my Directions to 
you; lay hold. on this Bag (To Sir Toby,) and you 
on this (To Lord Varniſh,) and when 1 give the 


Word, Blow, then blow as hard as you can, 
Come, Sir, do you ſtand in the Middle, and ob- 


kerve, (To Mr Rickitt.) 


H 2 He 


(56) 


the 
Ale: 


tie 1 in all Thrit in the Front 

0 Take, and Myr Rickitr in the 

=. 7 ' When be gives the Mord (Blow) be claps 

BY *  g.Padloch, with a Chain tp it, on Sir To- 

byy's Cheek; and Lord Varniſh blows in a 

. 0.1... -» Bag. of. fine Hair-Powder, which makes bis 

| Nuce as white as Chak, at the ſame Time 

Z . fers My Rickitt's Wis on Fire with Phoſ- 

140 oY , phorus, which be has concealed . that 
1 7 be, 


Hur. Come, Gentlemen, 1 when you are 
ready. 
=» Both, Now, now. 
1 = Har. Blow, (He fires Lord Rickitt's Wig, Jer 
ac the Padlhck on Sir Toby's Face, but holds the 
_ == lain in his Hand.) | 
= Rick. Murder, Fire, Fire; Murder, oh! I am 
burnt to Death, 
Tord Var. O the Devil I am blind; the Raſ- 
Toy has blown my Eyes out. 
Sir Toby. Haw, haw, haw | Urder, Urder. 
Har. Come, Gentlemen, don't be frighted ; 
| tis only a Joak: The Farce will be ended 
And by. Why, you are impatient ; come, all w 
be well in Time; tis for your own Goods. 
© Lord Var. Gads Curſe him! Does he blind us 
for our own Goods? 
Rick. Murder, Murder ! What will nobody 
v7 us? O, Tam burat to Death, 
® Sir T1 02y. Haw, haw, ha w. 
Har. Why, what Beaſts I have to deal 
BE. "i ? Plt 27 Show of 'em, I think. —— 
D, ho'll ſee my Maramott Dance,? O, here is de 
.  BreSalamandre all alive; Here i is de fine Jack a de 
Nape 


* 


wo a 


o 
— —— 


Lock you Friend; gt with. cs approach this Place, 
you — expect etamorphofis: You ſee 
what Art 1 vp I can make a Beaſt even of a 

Brute. — Now I'll ſhew you a Doſe, which I 
have prepared for the firſt Perſon that enters this 


| Room without my Conſent; (Shewws him a Piſtal.) 


look here. 
Rick, O, the bloody-minded Dog ! 

Fer. I never ſaw ſuch a Sight in my Life! Nor 
dare I offer my Aſſiſtance; however, I will get 
thoſe that will. 4 [ Exit. 
Har. Gentlemen arkd Ladies, here is a dumb 
Beaſt, who, at the Word of Command, leaps 
over a Chair or Stick, as tho* he'd been bre! 


tot. — Come, ſhew the People what you 


can do; come over, I fay, (He lays a Chair down, 
aud Sir Toby leaps over it.) Come over * 
Very well. 


Enter en. Chriſtiano, Dorinda, and N. 7 
Gay love. 


Gay, So, Sir, you have * Care to keep 
the Coaſt clear, I ſee : Come, ſet your Pris' ner 
at Liberty, —— That, Sir, was for forbiding 
me your Houſe, 

Sir Toly. And how dare you approach it 
without my Leave? 

Miſs Gay. For two Reaſons ; firſt, becauſe "this 
Lady invited me; and ſecondly, to ſet you at 
Liberty. [Chri o and Mi Gaylove kneek 

Cbri. Your Bleſſing, Sir. 

Sir Toby, 


ä * FI 0 | | . e N | TY - 9 > o 
| 7.9 0 | | * 
| 1 311 Ivy 2 Y 3821 


. tay. Hels Sir] Lou ate bl Sir. 
15d Pu ſend you to th* Devil. 


Gay. Come, calm your Paflion, Sir: If you 
don't 1 24 50 to forgive all, and ho 
F 


I take Care of Food forthe Quarrel to feed on: 
The Bond Articles ſigned by your own 
. Hands, are ſufficient to make us all happy: And, 
if you examine my Face, you may remember the 


Lawyer's Features. - 
Sir Toby. And. is all chis y your Contrivance, 
Mr Son of 4 Whore! - L 20 Chriſtiano. 


Her. Ne ur Sr, Somme. gf it was, mine. 
Sir Toby,” Why then, 1 9 Dog, I'll ſeize you, 


and ſend you to the. 
[ | Goes to lay Hold on Harry. 
Har. O, dear Sir, Lge: are two of us. 


[Sberus him a Piſtol. 
Sir Toby. Why; there 5 3 Rogue goes to * 
"me in my own Houſe! — And you, 


Scoundrel, you are 210 75 ve bit your * 
bah! Youl be hang Jon Dag, you you will. — 
Come along, — 5 an if! * keep 

their Bargain, and be damn'd i 
TY pie Nay, But let me give em y Bleſling 

May Shame and Sickneſs, Poverty and Pride; 

A ſtinging Conſcience oer your Peace preſide 
May all your Lives be Nothing elſe but Woe, 
And your Souls be harraſg*d — Death below! 
Str SO Ange, Amen, Amen. 

21 [ Exit Sir Toby and Rickitt. 
| * V. 4 Curſe my Snuff- Box. | Exit. 

tri. Hah ! What, has your — Parot- 
1 25 learnt a Note o oon ; 


Ar | #; 
Sp 4% * A.- * * 1 
— o 


(59); 
Gay. Now, Harry, — may look out for thoſe 
Conveniencies you to Day ; and for 
yourſelf, be well „Til make you good 
Amends: The Finn ru {till acknowledge, 
was your IF 
Har. Aye, Sir, you never could believe that 
I had Wit, till you had Occalion for it. 
Cbri. I the Moral of this Adventure will 
take a Juſt ! ect : 
* N. N >< TY 
And ohad a Bribe is offer'd to deſtroy 
The honeſt Part, and lead the Mind away, 


May ſome juſt Bar prevent its being done 
And end te ue, eer tis too far gonc. 


AIR XXI. 


Come bither pretty Dear. 


Gay. And now the Farce is ver, 
And my Love has gain'd it's Point; 
2 as My Soul is all an Fire, 


2 cet d. 45 


Do Leon now, | 
"Re: "Find 1 i, Plots are oe Joint; 
5 Flaſh, of ſhor# Defre, 
4 I Health and Time deſtroy : 
_ Gay. For how can blooming 1 
Conſent to de, and fade away, 
With Freezing in their Arms? 


With a fal la, la, Sc, 


CHORUS 


-© > 


2 With a fal la, la, &c 
IF 
2] N I 5, 
: + aL 29 


* 


q 
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"0 5 Grea e Muſcꝰs ſhining King, 
In humble Verſe the Poet aims to fingy | 
In thee the wond'ring World views ſhining 28 
Of ever living Fame, and never dying Praiſe. 
In thee great Homer lives again, to ſhew 


A Bard — great than Rome or Greece e er knew: 
His lofty Lines, which Nations all admire, 
By thee are u blazing Fire: 
In ſhining Engliſo there hie ſhines a- new, | 
But all his Beams are owing ſtill to you. 


Mighty the Strokes which by thy Maſter Pen 
Inftructs the World, and lights the Minds of Men : 
01 K 


From 


SY 


- - * 


e 
From thee the Muſes learn their Eloquence, 
The You. F Examples, and the Sages Senſe. 


Ihe ſighing Lover thou haſt thought to tell, 


In As, 6 s Notes, the gentle Paſſion well ; 
And where ſtrong Sons” is deſir d to hit, 
Thy piercing Lines will help the want of Wit, | 


Our Language too, by thee is daily taught, 
New Words deriving from a brilliant Thought, 


By thee our Words and Actions are refin'd, 
hy ſtreaming Light illuminates the Mind. 


O may*ſ thou live to edify the Age! 

O on thee depends the Judgment of the Stage: 
While you Taſpend the Poet's dubious Fate, 
The Critics wait, but dare not vent their Hate. 


They ſtand prepar'd like Soldiers in the —_ ..—- 
But dare not ſtrike while you're the Poet's Shield. F E 


Securely fafe he guarded ſtands by thee, 


Y * or on thy Voice depends his Deſtiny. 


Happy is then the Bard whom you defend, Ws 
His Fate is ſure, while you will ſtand his Friend. 


Ah] think, dread Sir, what I muſt undergo, — 
If you refuſe, I know not what to do : 


My tender Lays muſt die a diſmal Death, 


4 Nay, damn'd beſides, unleſs you give em Breath: 
On you they live, on you they muſt rely, 


By you they're fav'd, by you alone they die. 
Vouchſafe, dear Sir, to caſt a living Smile, 
On thoſe ruff Thoughts, dreſs d up in homely < Stile 


Let me, whoſe Education is but ſmall, 
Be their Excuſe to ſave their dreaded F all. 
Let learned Poets boaſt their mighty Skill, 
The chief of mine's derived from your 


Quill. 
Then ſince with Nature, you your ſelf have Join'd | 


To make a Poet of the loweſt kind, 
Defend him now againſt the Critic Band, | 
755 285 the Lines are _ at ſecond Hand 3 


For 


For by the of thy immortal Lines, 

My Pen firſt learnt td paint poetic Strains: 
O take *em then, and as a Maſter-ought, - 
Amend thoſe Rules which firſt by thee were taught, 
Correct the Faults and Errors which you find, 
But ah ! remember, and correct *em kind. 


 89958999008280800802992808990 


On the Honourable Miß BERT1E's Birth-Day. 


O Happy Morn! The Gods ſhall ſing thy Praiſe, 
= mark thee out apart from other Days: 

With godlike Sounds the Heav'ns ſhall rejoice, 

And keep it ſacred, holy, pure and choice. 

No common Revels ſhall pollute their Sport, 

Our Songs and Muſic ſhall the Day ſupport. 

Each heav*nly Member ſhall Subſcriber be, 

And fill the Chorus with their Exſtacy. 

Let Fove and Juno ſummon all their Tribe, 
And croud the Heavens with their pompous Pride, 
Let Apollo tune his Lyre to ſuch Charms, 

That Daphne may revive and fill his Arms: 
Vulcan lay his noiſy Anvil by, 

And fly to Fove, there revel in the Sky. 
While we on Earth our part of Joy expreſs, 
And mutual Tranſports all our Zeal confeſs : 
And as the Year ſha!l duly volve about, 

Let Gods and Men till find new Pleaſures out. 


Pybabus ſhall gaily deck the Summer Morn, 

And flagrant Flowers all the Meads adorn : _ 

Let Phabe ſhow her full (tho? paliſh) Face, 

And front the Globe with all her nightly Grace: 
| K 2 | Let 


”_ — f fairy'F. 


2 Als dance and play, Wo | Oy 
To celebrate with Mirth the N ight away 
While Ignis Fuiuus viſits Meads and Vales, 
In merry Danees ſkip o'er Hills and Dales. 7 
The Glow worm too ſhall *luminate his Tail, 
Jo deck the Banks, and light the weary'd Snail. | 


Let Birds, and Inſects then of each _ 
Forget their Reſt, and elevated be: 


Their Notes ſhall dedicate to this bleſt Near 
* , Whereon the Beauty of their Sex was — 
Long may ſhe live, and may ſhe ever thrive, 

| Excell in — and all her Foes ſurvive: 
May all the Graces conſtantly attend, 

And Chance of Fortune alv:ays be her Friend. 

May all the Nobles of the Realm ſtill ſtrive, 
Who ſhalt the [greateſt in her Favour thrive, 

And be her Lot the worthieſt Man to have; 


The Warblers they exalted on a N 5 


Let him he Noble, Gen'rous, Wiſe, or Brave; 
Love her dear Perſon, fond of her bright Wit, 


juſt to his Flame, and beautiful with it: 

So may ſhe live in Joy, in Love and Peace, 
And die the Brighteſt of her ſhining Race! 
Let all the Beauties that adorn the Fair, 


Be but united, and imprinted there; 


Iden, Jove himſelf ſhall ſeal it on her Brow, 
To certify the Gods themſelves allow, | 
That ſhe the Empreſs is and Queen of Love, 
Signed and Seal'd by the Immortal Fove ! 

So may all Eyes that dare to look, or aim 
To catch a Glance from this too beauteous Dame, 
Feel ſuch Effects as bold Preſumption treats 

| Thoſe top raſh Fools, who headlong ſeek their Fates. 
Then Venus, ſhe, ſhall with an envious Eye, 5 
Look down on Earth, and murmur in the Sky, & 
_ why. has Nature dealt ſo Ju ? 


} 


Or 


* we. © 
* k 


Or why was ſhe'ſ6 beautiftd, and ! IO 
Deſign'd by Heaven to adorn the Sky, 
And made immortal as a laſting Fame, 
To ſit and _— too charming Dame? 
Then June, ſhe, in eccho ſhall repeat, 
| Ah! beauteous Nymph, <a, re a 
Could I deſcend, and Grace like thee the Plain, 
I neer wou'd wiſh to live with Jove again! . ©. 
Thus, Heav'n and Earth wou'd view, and wiſh tobe 
As fair, as bleſt, and beantiful as ſhe. 


99 129900000000000022009 
A new Love Song. 


— GP iS a fine Town, 
Where Riches flows a pace, 
And Aſſes wear the Scarlet Gown, 
Bred from a curſed Race: 
The Juſtice he commits a Slave, 
And what d'ye think's his Crime? 
Becauſe, like him, he proves a Knave. 
— That brings the Verſe in rhime! 
O Ay a fine Town, 
And thus I ſing it's praiſe, 
From Juſtice to the Peaſane-clown, 
"_ T ve all their 18 — fh ways, 


g a. 


2 


5h l. 2 l 
he Clothier, he, to act his Part, \ 
Like any honeſt Man, _—_ 
Will cheat the Poor with all his Heart, N 
The King of al] he can ; El : 
(V. For 


* 
a 


| 
— 
a 


F # me , WF. +» * * 
* W mn © - . 4 
Et lh 

3 wi 8 
Te! ce h 

: . 21 . 

* . 
9 * : 
N : 


| 4 O ſtapling i 


So —4 is — asl. p 

He as found a Way to nick fm all. 

Aßd turn his Fleece to Gold. 

is a fine Thing, 

The Merchants to deceive, 71 

And though the Clothier thinks it fair, 
He is indeed a Knave 


III. 


The M-mb-rs too, as worthy are, 
Like what they repreſent, \ . 
To'make good Trading's all their Care; 

But dumb in Parliament; 

For why ſhould we expect a Speech, 
Our Trading to augment, 

When there are Penſions from our L-ge 
Will give as much content. 

O Intereſt is a fine Thing 
For to ſeduce the Mind, 

And though the Nation all ſhould ſtarve, 
The Parliament is kind 


IV. 


But now to cut the Story ſhort, 

And gives em all their due; 
Methinks they'd all become a 

i n'd a Crew: 

For if the Rulers of a Town, 
Should ſuch Examples ſhow, 

I'd have their knaviſh Heads pull'd down, 

Or — h-ngdall on a Row. 
O that would be a fine Sight 

For to Delight the Eyes 

And ſet us all in Hopes to ſee, 
Fai air honeſt 3 riſe. 


on) 
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| 1 la 
An Epitaph for a Parſon. 


ER E lies a Man, who, (as the Pariſh thought) 
A good Example never took, nor taught. 
| Yet oft he read the Laws of God to Men, 
For which the Pariſh gave him one-in ten : 
A Tenth he always claim'd a legal Debt. 
But for Commandments, one he never kept; 

He thought the Number was by much to ſmall, 
So freely bid the Pariſh keep 'em all. | 
And now to Heaven through the Grave he's ſunk, 
To tell the Saints how oft his Clerk got drunk. 


©000000005500 (S088060 0% 


T be Lady and the Monkey. 
i, | A Fable. 
'# LADY of no mean Abode, 
4 ke Nor yet leſs ſhining in the Mode, 
Who took Delight to pleaſe her Taſte, 
| (Tho? to the wile ſerm'd not the beſt) 
Was fond of every ſprightly Thing, 


Wich Birds and Elſe the Houſe would ring, 
A Favourite always Ladies have, 

# he Solon ind ether Fits to-wave : 9 

| | ome 


. (14) 
| Some Birds deli gb, and others Apes, 
As Fancy * or Judgment keeps 
8 perhaps, becauſe PL — 
ook, or air of ſprigh prightly Fade, 
* ſome Reſemblance of her Spark, 
Creates' Affections for the Mark. a 
A Monkey was the Thing prefer d 
In chief from all the darling Herd: 
His active Limbs, and tumbling an 
rocures him Intereſt in her Heart; 
She feeds him both with Tea and Cake, - 1 210 
And love's him for the Giver's Sake 5; 
Indulges him in all ſhe can, 7 
He breaks her Cups, ca HP hy 20: 1 
| her gangs den 6013 SET 
And not affront hini in the leaſt; oi 
IS, Thougli he does bite, or rent their Cloarhs, | 
It pleas d the Brute, you may ſuppoſe. 
Then all was right, — ſhe = while, 
Confeſs'd a Pleaſure by her Smile. 
His Worſhip muſt not be miſus d, 
_ In Pans he'd look for Milk, or Flower, 
5 And taſte it all both feet; or ſour, : - 
And not an Action done, but he 
Would copy by his Mimmikry. * 1 * 
At laſt the Lady runs up Stairs, 4. 
And to her Dreſſing- Room repairs, 
4 When Pugg, to guide her to the Place, 
3 Hops on before with limping Pace. 
8 The Lady all her Fingers ſtrips, 
And lays _ Rings, where Pyge ſoon lige, 
He ſhoves em on his hairy Paws, - Jo. boot . 
And chatters Praiſe with grinning Jaws; 
Admires the ſhining/Brilliants btightt. 
With fondne£; .grunts, and 3 Ligh.., 


The 


. 
* 


ip 


(35) 
The Lady turns to ſee. the Sport, | 


Perceives her Rings! begins to court 
And wheedle him to give *em back; 
But all in vain, he likes the Knack 

But ſhe more angry grows at Jaſt, 
And calls up all her Men in haſte; _ 
Here ! take a Rope, and hang the Brute ! 
What! uſe me thus? away and do't ! 
When Women uſe a Creature kind 


This is their fure Reward I find 


And where ſhe moſt beſtows her Favour 
They are the firſt that will deceive her! 
Away! diſpatch! and drag him hence! 
The Creature ſues, and pleads Defence. 
Said he, you rear'd me from a Youth, 
And ne er before complain'd in Truth. 
If you had taught me this before, 

I ne' er had run ſuch Courſes o'er : 

But right or wrong you gave me Praiſe, 
Though neꝰer ſo vile or rude my Ways; 
Then, had you gave me due Correction, 
I now might pleaſe you to Perfection. 


Mora, 


Thus Youth negletted in their Prime, 
Unruly grows in length of Time ; 
And ſhews a Guardian*s want of Still 
#/:/zly io perform his Will, 


( 


G οοοοοοοοοοοοοοοο 


On bis = High] 31 Prince of Wales s 
rites. 


a 


''S 8 An Ode. 


All ye Lands rejoice! Ye Brittons ſing! 
With joyful ſounds proclaim your loya} | 
(Mirth, {|} * 
This hippy! Day ſhall raiſe a glorious King ! 
Then let's with Triumph keep the Ro = Birth! ; 
Since Fredefick's Fame has reach'd to diſtant Climes, - 
And Worlds remote have heard his anxious Care, F. 
F or Albion's Good, as well for future Times 
As now, the preſent Duty muſt declare. ( 


Chorus- May Heav'n reward, and be bis Guard, 
For ever, Day and Nj 'obt / ( 
May ev'ry Bliſs on Earth, 5 his! | 
Inu Heav'n a Crown of Light ! 
With Cherubims to Guard his Fate, © 
Still howring round bis glorious Throne! 
To add on Earth, or on his heav'nly Seat, 
"mw ew to bis own ! 


__: 
3 
oF 4 
3 II. 
4 7 T1 


What loſty Numbers! what harmonious Sounds 
What Poet's Fancy can aſcend ſo high, : 
To ſing the Praife of him whoſe Fame redounds, 1 

And ecchc*s Frederick to the lofty. Sky ? 
Be huſt'd ye Clamours, and all vulgar Noiſe! . 

Be ſtill ye Seas and Jet your Tritons hear ; 
Sweet Zephirs whiſper with a heavenly Voice, 

- The _— Youth is both their Choice and Care] 
Cho, 


(75) 
Cho. May Heav'n incline, and round bim ſhine, 
- 'The happy'ſt Fate for ever wait, 

To guide his Steps aright ! 
And may his glorious Princaſ live, 

To ſooth with Love bis Care; 
Who can alone ſuch Bleſſmgs give, 
And be deſerve io ſhare. 


III. 


Thrice happy Nation whoſe perſpective Eyes, 
Dan view a future Bleſſing ſhining forth, 
A glorious Prince whoſe bright Inſtinction lies 
In Emulations of the nobleſt Worth 
Great without Pride, Humility with Love, 
Charitably he hears th* poor and needy's Cries, 
(Theſe are the Bleſſings that's admir*d Above) 
With Chriſtian Pity he their Want ſapplies ! 


Cho, May pureſt Fame proclaim his Name, 

| Aud Safety guide his Way; 

May Conqueſts ſhine around bis Shrine, 

- With Honour's brighteſt Ray ! 

And may his Councel ſtill be firm, 
Wiſe, loyal, d, and true, 

And when bis Life has jpent its Term, * 
Eternal Bliſs enſue ! 


IV. 


How will all Bri/ton's Hearts rebound with Joy, 

Io ſee his Royal Hand the Sceptre ſway ; 

When every Wave will thouſand Griefs deſtroy, 
And make ten thouſands happy ev'ry Day 
B L 2 


Tm i > .- ps 

o geren Price who Virtues can ſubdue, . 

And gain ſuch Conqueſt oer — 
ds 


Far more than Force of Arm, or Strength can do, 
His Smile invites us, and his Wiſh commands ' 


Cho. While he diſplays fach radient Rays, 
| And Virtue thus can guild, 
His greateſt Foe in Spight muſt know, 
That Duty bids him yield : 
Such Meekneſs in his {amporal Soul, 
bal Man can ever fly.; 
His Looks can more than Arms, . 8 


Commanded by his Eye. 
125 3 


The Gods, Great Prince r have own'd their Care 
for you, 
And AVE Bleflings sd a mighty Store, 
To give a Princeſs whoſe fair Virtues grew 
To ſuch extent, the World can't boaſt of more! 
To crown your Bliſs and all che Nation's Joy, 
Her fruitful Iſſue ſhall new Bleſſings raiſe, 
When Time ſhall all your mortal Part deſtroy, 
Your Seed ſhall ſhing with your immorta] Rays. 


Cho, 4 Permareure of Zeal and Senſe, | 
Attend your Countil-Board, 
With Pow'r to att as you contrad, 
To ſheath and draw the Sword, 
May Laurels deck your Royal Head, 
I Peace or War, may you fucceed ; 
With Candour may the Fates accede, 
| . 5 — Deed, 


On 


4 


On the Reverend Mr Whitefield : Prebend of 


In Ignorance thou liv'ſt, and ignorantly B 
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' Moor-Fields, Dean of Kennington-Com- 
mon, and Biſhop of Gee. 5 


An Encominm, 


AIL reverend F—1! thou Darling of the 
Mob. F 
Go rant thy Logick, and by begging r-b; 2 4 
Roar out thy Nonſenſe with extended Paws, 
And as thy Hearers gape — with Comfort drench- 
their Jaws. 
With hum-drum Jargon end thy baſely Tone, 
And bleſs each Toby, and inſpir'd Joan, 
Unread, unlearn'd, unknowing what thou fay*ſt, 


{Let all who for thee beg, or ſteal for 
By ſhuling, or by diving, they acquire, 
May they receive ſuch Bounty from thy Hand, 
To ſpread again the Money in this Land: 
Or-ſhould'ſt thou take *em to ſome foreign Iſle, 
(For ſure, I think, it muſt be worth thy While, 
Thoſe dear Collectors of thy Converts Pence, 
Will furely filſh their Coin, as thou their Senſe. 
Divinely Kin ſhalt tell a mournful Tale, 0 
20 make it Sin to taſte of Wine or Ale, 

he Scriptures too, ſhalt in ſuch Sort explain, 
That all ee are of the Seed of Cain; 


* 


- 
= 


he 


ac Tacifer our i Mother Eve be beguil'd, 
4 And that the Devil got the Dame with Child 4 "= 
. ern wicked as the W=—te it Mother; 
And that in Spleen he ſlew his Half: got Brother, 
That Alam he the firſt of Cuckolds was, 
And that his Wife brought all thoſe Things to paſs, 
Then thou ſhalt prophecy of Things to come, 
And fix how foan vil be the Day of Doom; 
That Chriſt ſhall come in all his Pomp thar Day, 
And thou ſhalt bear the Train of his Array, 
That Peter, for denying thrice his Lord, 
And thou, for be'ng a Saint o'thy own accord, 
The Keys of Bliſs ſhall in thy Hands be given, 
* Peter looſe his Porter's Place in Heaven. 
That Judas, he, a Miſer was for Pelf, 
Bur what thou filcheſt is not for thyſelf, 
And true it is, becauſe thy ſhuling Crew . 
Maſt all be fed, alas! as well as you. 
Say Books and Coaches runs you to Expencey, 
| - - And what avails thoſe few collected Pence? 
Qu! exiſt with weakly Food, and Care ? 
- Gan languid Spirits have a Guft to Prayer ? 
Mut 1 diſturb my own and Neighbour's Reft, - 
And beallow'd to bung my Eye with beſt! 
_ Muſt I in Study, turn ſuch Volumes o'er, 
As may be found in 
Muft 1 tranſlate, (as may be ſaid in one Senſe) 
Thoſe learned Author's F uftian, into Nonſenſe ? 
Or ſhall I tell, how Jack the Giant-Killer, 
Some Ages ſince, a CannibaPs Blood - ſpiller 
How he with Monſters, brave and wiſely fought 2 
And how Tom Thumb was to a Princels. . Fe. 
r 
by ER . 
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1 5 '* The following Lines are wrote as low as e, 
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Mother Bunch's Store ? WY 
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I Tales like 


Fools, 
And make 'em flock to leave their Perce by Shoals, 
O Whitefield ! Whitefield ! all our Cries to vou! 
Heap all your Bleſſings on a wretched Crew, 
Who in a damned State wou'd rather be, * 
Than ſeek a Bliſs by any Rule but thee ! 
The darling Prelate of the Mob-like Clafs; 

Idol of Fools! Religion's ſenſeleſi Aſs, 
Born to confuſe, but never to confute, 
Learn'd in a Mob, but tooliſh in Due! 
Rail at the Church, at learned Clergy ra 
Proclaim thyſelf a dull inſipid Save! 
Humility thou haſt ! the Reaſons who can name ? 

72 none but Fools will bear thy ſtinking 

ame. | 

Fond of the Praiſe of ev'ry Dunghill- Breed, 
And thoſe who from the baſeſt Sort 
The Spirit's Motions, thou with Patience waits, 
And, on thy Looks, depends thy Follower's Fates; 
Thou ſ uin ft around, and then by wy 
Thou bleſſeſt all thy Tyburn Congregation |! 

But, O, my Saint! Go learn thy Mother T 
Not rant thy Nonſenſe to a thoughtleſs Throng, 
Ny write Sea-Journals to a foreign Iſle, 

t learn, O F-, to mend thy ſtupid Stile! 
Tell not how Sailors all their Sins forfook, _ 
But 2 their Thoughts alone by Whitefield's 
Refrain'd from Swearing, by your Council given, 
And that they thought you juſt ariv'd from Heay'n! 
No, tell no more of that deceitful Tale, 
*Cauſe we know their Obduracy too well. 
| Tops Heayen again ſend down its only Son, 

o give Rewards for Good and Evil done; 


theſe you vin the Hara of 


A 


And 
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rai: he give for 22 Sin, a Check; 
They Fe — ſwear* tho* he were on the Deck! 
A hi cou'd be, and they fin on a new, | 
D'ye think they d mind fuch lying Fools as you ? | 
Thou gaping Fool! of publick Rout, and Schiſm, 
_ Muſt be a Saint of holy Methodiſm 
No more the World ſhall feek for Heaven's 
| Way, © 
But learn of thee both bo to drink and pray : - 
The Newgate Herd ſhall tell what they, with 
Care 

| Have filch'd from thoſe who came to join their 
' Pray'r. 

And that they'll raiſe a yearly Sum for thee, 
And make thee Biſhop of the Newgate See 
Of Coin and Goods thou ſhalt partake a Share, 
And reap the Harveſt of their Toil and Care. 
At private Meetings, how the induſtrous Crew, 
Will heap their Praiſe and vaſt Applauſe on you ? 
How wal y ou ſpoke, and that at ſuch a Time, 
They beitet d a Falken Handkerchief, ſo fine 


Y | 7 That ſuch a Lady, gazing on thy Face, 


Had loſt her Watch, beſides her Tweezer-caſe ! 
And that another, raviſh'd with your Sound, 


Had loſt her Purſe — which he by Chance, had 


= not a Man would ſwear, 


__. found. | 

Nay, all ſhall join, 2a bring their thrifty Spoil, 
And thou ſhalt claim a Tythe of all their Toil. 
And when of Life thou'rt paſt the lateſt Date, 
And thou art laid in Reſidence of Fate, 


Then, o'er thy Corps, a monumental Stone, 
Rat, be eretted, with theſe Lines thereon. A 


— 


1 * 


* He reported in his Journal to Georgia, that he con- 
| verted all the Ship's Crew, and -when he left the Ship 


Mr 
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000999290099008990999888 
Mr War ITEFIELD's Epitaph. 


ERE Ss have 5 Grave, 
Of Reverend Occupation ; g 

| om d no Pains, to turn the Brains 

this Brainleſs Nation : 


And, as I have faid, be preach'd and pray'd 
To none of Senſe nor 

Who brought their Pence inflead of Senſe 
T' this Prelate undeſerving. 


With Noiſe and Rant, and ftupid Cant, 
He pleas'd the wondꝰring Rabble ; +» 

Who run by Shoals to fave their Souls, 
And hear 1 ſenſeleſs Gabble. 


And now he lies with tn peaceſul Tomb, f 
Which ſhou'd bave carch'd him at his Mother'y | 
Womb. rents 
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580 Lover's Petition 171 UP1D. 2 
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(n 2 of Patty s Mill.) 


x CUPTD, 300 
Or why thy Tr. le dof 


And laughs at all my 
Thy Quiver, Darts and Sg, 
She holds in Diſdain: 


- No more in idle Play, 


Let Venus Son be found: 


8 "hin. 


i FH 


* od 


3 0 01 11 7ͤ 


Au. 211 
5 Dal N 


7 * 
fi VIOUL Du 


Nor longer Cauſe delay, e 
But give her Heart the Wound. 99 77555 
80 "ſhall thy Godlike Aim \ | 


Reſtore a Swain to Joy; 
And by thy Action claim 
In Love ſuperior Sway : 
*Thy Art and Judgment too, 
Shall ev'ry Lover ſing; 
Proclaiming as your Due 


"The Lovers God and King. 5 


Is mine the only, Heart, Jaigd wid is 0 
13 At which - nol 
0 cruel faithleſs Leg ba. 
One friend . r 
Thou King of amorous N αονt— of VT 
And ſtrike for Venus's. 2270. Teich r 
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1 * An Preomium. 


hid thy, Charms? 
Thy Carnal Frame's a Syſtem ſtor'd with Harms: 
Erle 2 explain'd;, © 
From firſt; with Evils and with Miſchiefs ſtain'd. 
Create firft of Man the crooked'ſt Part, - 
And ctooked ſtill in Thought and Action art. 
What Hope of Change, when thus five Thouſand 
: +V'Years; — $4 
Thoa reign in Sin, quire void of Shame and 
* 


Wan thog ertir ft, with all thy Art and Skil, 


To 
Sin ſure t 


his own, and Haves s Will. 
ou art, Shame thou ſtill ay os a gs! 


And al OY greaeſ g wha to undoe us. + 
Dir , and ev' Smile fy - 
Is ſtill 4 J hoy ght of Guile!” 


WhenCeer thoa*rt gay, and any Smiles appear, 
They, like a Coles, al ſome Miſchief dear: 
Thy very Lodks'ire never chang'd for Nought; 


_ of Craft ig ever in thy Thought. 
1 be? rag Strokes from Heaven $ offen ded | 
Hat pri, occaſion*s over all the Landi 


Fire and Sword, with Peſtilence, Plagues, and Nad 
Are all thoſe Evil that compound in thy Breath, 


— 3 | Mar 
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Wong. what art thou? What li | 
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To bleſs the Man, when in his lonely State 
To be Companion in his leiſure Hours, 


Her Innocence ſhe 
Wich dear dear Lucifer to play the Wh 


Let curſed W——n ſteal his Vir 
The very Time ſhe left the Deiſs Arms 


e when Heav'n you 
And your Great Maker, dare him to his Noſe, 
rn God's own 


The firſt Opportunity broke his Command: 


And like her Siſter, (Wife to pious Lott, 
Becauſe forewarn' d, reſolvꝰd to mind it not; 


But turn'd about, and look d behind to ſee, 


If Heav'n itſelf had better Eyes than ſhe.) —— 


To God and Man you ever bid. 
F'er ſince the Devil and you were in Alli 


* = 


One plagues the ts the 6ther waits the Soul,” F 
4 ſo cen you both you damn che Whol 
Our Maker forma the Womat 8 N . Ne 


And, as her Maſter, gave him greater "AL : 
But, being kind, he gave her 409, much Sway. 


And ſoon She lead herzlF and him aſtray. - - 


The Devil ſhe ſought, and when ſhe found him 9h 
She riſk*d her Soul, to play one mer b £41 
gave, and all her 1 1 


And after that, debauch'd her. Huſhand >” eat 775 
Who, like a Fool, to pleaſe Te 1 La ay = - 
Ss. 


X vw 
4 * 


Cuckold! Betray d, raviſh'd, and 1 
His Heir apparent was the Devil's D *...... 4 9 


Who like his Sire, and Tinctureof his e 
To ſhew his Breed, betray d and kill'd his Brother. 


Thus Guilt and Sin, and ev'ry Thing that's 8 
n ® ps rt was found, a in s Place. 
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Leue — Laws: a - Song 
Tune, Gold s Superiority over Love. 


WW HEN Damon firſt view'd Celia Eyes, 
His Soul with Love vas fill'd, | 

His Blood: ws. rag ng 1c] 1 
And through his Vitals ſnhrilth d. 5 


% 91 5 
Her lovely Bloom, and Snow white Arms, 


Her Features ſweet and Fair; N 
Not Venus, when with all her Charms, 0/47 BY 


With Celia could compare. 
- III. 
The — Youth deſpairing bene 
He Si igh'd, and bn d, 
Since — arid Fears. by Turns, 


Her 1 


ore too be 00 
1 

Your Dower deck'd with deer Array, 
To Celia wilt he flies; 2 3. 0 
He look d ſo charmi briſk = 8 11 4 


Ro 
12014 V 
; ; S 4 


Wich mutual latins ier Pub grew, 


With 3 vrt 
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In ſuch perſwaſive Sound, | 
That She, alas! confeſs'd the fame, 
"0 felt — + 1 
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m rapturouꝭ Eta thenbeGen; : 1H, 77 
And claſpꝰ di the- beauteous Maid? 

Go 21:1 
And Love for!;Love paid. ein HO h. 
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hey taſte Loves me al _ 
And ſip each choiceſt Bliſs 221{ +, | 
Athoufrnd Pleaſures in euch Glanee , - N oy 
5” ah thouſands | in each Kiß. bluo . 1 
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W ritten out of 8 7 for thoſe Virgi 2 


WEE lies the Body of 8 
b Force, 399% | (13! 7 be 4999 KIT Q 2 110 TL 


No true ” Defire but Nature's g Curle, 0 


. A Hell Ybeary and the very SGureb of hate, 501 el 
The World's Contempt, and wort ef naltlan 


Fate. 7 
From 


a n 
From hence it ix; ab Di ſcontkinta arif, Nov Bu R 
What Age can't love, and all Youth deſpiſe 
Envy and Noiſel e Fealouly;and: Malice; 1d ba'A 
All ! It all commit in this one Scale is. 4 
A Diſcontent, a conſtant Peturbationg + ::. +: © 
Was ſtill zn ma wick great Immoderation: 
Then: go thau Fool) and learn when offer makes, 
If thou refuſe, ſuch Fools this Fate pertakes. 


E , 2262 


A Pr written at Anchor in the Downs, 
and ſent to Lady in ibe Country. 


T O You, whom rural Sports Th 


| My Pen is now employ*d, 
You Dince-and Flant your time-dyray, | 11TKF 
Of Pleaſure never cloy'd; . V 1 
While we poor Souls, as Neptune pleaſe, 
Are oſtd about the Nr Seas. | [> * 


in- Hoc 11513 Is oft e fü. r 


Whilſt * fill our Sails, "ot —_ 
We Re ork Bok 4" 8211 v2 wot n _— 
And bear away — —— Gales, | Ot”. "1! 


We waſt the tnerry?ſt Soul; nec g 
Then caſting; back our T to ou. 


1 Wera zerfiel, — i id 
, ed W W inh a fa la la, '&C, 

May you, when''as your Mirth goes round. 
From Lad to Lal mol es 5 ven N 530I-- 
Never be ſtintedt to your Bound, 

As we are ford t be. bem: 1 12119 Sack 


For ſhould we have our Sway to'Toalt, © 1! 

The Gods would envy us our Poſt. 
1 Mill a fa la la, &c. 
| And 


And bresthes it btety: — 
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We fear no Rench nor n 11 ita 

But as we Sail before the Wind. 01 A 
. e e e RIA behind. W 
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To-move us-ſmoothly'on, 


ATGOAVATLE nene 


N rer ſh, 
02 * cn. or . Rural Life. | 
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Wes AT Joys more ſweet what Pleaſure 
abound, -: 


With more delight, than's i in the Country found, ; 
The Fields ſo gay, the Trees ſo lovely green, 
Both Shades, and Layms, n e Bloom are 

ſeen. 


The Flowers F warns, with porapous' Colour 
ſhow, 25115 A chi 46 

The beauteous Force of Nature's Works bios, | 

The purling Streams, with 2 ruũ, 

While huſhing Zephirs cool the ſcorching 

How ſweet! 5 gay ! How beautifull's i $M. Morn, 

When ,we. perceive the Day's approaching Dawn: 

The ſtreaky Clouds, to Eaſtern they approach, 

To wellcome Phabus in his guilded Coach; 

There gather round him, while his Beams play, 

A NO Light, as Br, e h D - 


* 


ARES. 4 
in ſhining ining Pc he thus appears in Sight 
tag with his all-chearing Jag 
12 his Beams, and whirls about his Couple, 
ſhews his Power by a rapid Force. 
Subſtance, or the Morning's Food, 
The Life of compos d of Nature's Goods 
A chryſtial Dew, Which like to Milk it feeds, 
The earthly Product, both of Herbs and Weeds 1 
At this approaching Form of Godlike State, 
Sinks down in Earth, the Refidence of Fate. 
The merry Birds their tuneful Throats prepare, 
And ſweetly warble in the reſounding Af 
Each calls his Mate, D 
They chant cheir Muſick with endGring Voice: 
Here'Roſes, they, their fivecr [Perfumes diſpoſe, 
And Pinks ind Lillys various Charms diſcloſe. 
The beauteous Tulip, and earlier Flow'rs they, 
In various Seaſons, various Charms. diſplay, 
Here, likewiſe Fruit their pleaſing hues entice, - 
The gazers Taſte, to try their flavour'd Spice; 
The curral Cherry, and the bearded Peach, 
The cluiter'd. Grapes, have all their Sweets in each. 
The Mcads and Fields, the Woods and Groves 


new Dre(t; , N 
The Banks and Hedges, ſhine in all their beſt ; 


Here ach their part of Beauty doth expoſe, 7 
*. ey'ry Obie.” N; Nature Wonder ſhowWs: * 
brough all. the various Seaſons. of the Ter, 
In Rural Life, freſh pleaſing Scenes appear. 
When Phebus, he, his Summer Courſe has ruſs 
And we ſuppaſe him where he fiſt begun ; "2 
Though he more diſtant cem to move his Seat, 
We ſtill are hap in has long Retreat. | ; 1} 1114 
New Sport we - n= to glad the Winter Morn, 
And rouſe our Senſes with a founding Horn : 
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The fearful Hare purſu 
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bravely aims at every T 


u'd, APE e 
She c cunning | Larks, and doubles all. her aint: 
At laſt: © ercome, her Strength and Power's 
gone, Ar 


On ev'ry.. Side ber circling Foes ruh on. 


e e rural Cher. 
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Then, wich the Prize, we Home again retire, 


Qur Days Delight, for Night new Joy = 
Thus we in Pleaſure, valve about DF Py 


014 739i; | 2 15 
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CI VOIR 1413 4 
Ou of Ree? for Indyfry. - 


) Exieath this Stone a Body lies OY 

Of human Claſs, but worſt of duman kind 

All Nature's Hate, compounded of all Evil, | 
For whieh his Soul is harraß'd by the Devil. + ir 


He, Cent per Cent, till counted honeſt Gains, 


Which . — him for his Fans; * 


ry Day receives the Intereſt Sum 

EE r he whole waits till Eat of Doom. f 
* ie 1 Ds . 2 GJ] "# 
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BID 
Cælia Moved. 
" To @ cruel Tune, not yet ſet. 


HI Why my Cælia droops. that lovely 
Head, 
My melting Soul is ſinking at the Sight : - 
Ah tell me Cel! —— Let alas! I dread, 
The diſmal Thought of being ruin'd quite. 


Thoſe 0 heeks, whoſe bloom out-ſhon the 3 
| Ro 
When dewy Pearl adorn'd its Bluſhes gay 3 
Now Change, alas! But oh! would you diſcloſe, 
The : Reaſons why thoſe Beauties fade away. 


O Af my Fair, the buſy World ſhould trive, - 
And ev'ry Art from Pole to Pole attend, 

T5 keep chose Beauties undiſturb'd alive, 
In whom.to i, all earthly Bliſs muſt end. 


Lobe bp für Nymph, and view thy pat 
Diftratte f Wild and ev? gene alarm'd: 
Ah! Lend thine Eyes yes, to eaſe mortal Pain, 
Which. cin by them, : and only them be charm” 4. 
. Hu 
Fair Cælia mord to hear 4 = thus complain, 
With Sighs, reply*d, ah ! What my Soul en- 
dures ! 
Too lovely Youth! Contagious is thy Pain, 
My, Heart, alas! Can be but only Yours. 
A Letter 
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| A Letter 70 4 Lady, recommend] ing 4 Ser. 4 
* vant. ; 


| $ 
© Honour d Madam, R 


F ! 
You want, or ſhall, a Servant very ſoon. 
One that is fit your Perſon to attend oi; 
* this is one your Honour may depend « on: 
2954 o_ honeſt, 3 8 Girl, . 
That can your: Tippit pleat, N 
Noafbrawn ” Slut 10 fl — 9 Houſe with Greaſe, . 
But one will bez Credit in her Place * © 
Can Walh, or Iron, and Laces tack on, 
As.nice as any Lady has to crack on. 
Hlace your Cap, and ev'ry Hair ſhe'll ſtroke up ; ; 
And to the Mode, your e 
eee, 
thine — your Stockings, or Shoes, or Slippers, 
And to your Eyc-brows, handle well the Nippers, 
Io kill'd in eyery part. .of Graf 7 - | 
S Art to ſhape in Lacing: 
She'll fix you ſtrait, draw your Laces true, 
* bs in Os a Servant fit for > ih Sc. 
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Written b the Diftte of my ow Paſſion 


1 ; Fair, my only Soul's e delight. | 
In whom all Nature's s brighteſt Gifts unite. 
O, how ſhall I my Paſſion firſt reveal? 

And yer tis Death if longer I conceal ! 
Shall Tin Torment thus with Silence keep, | 
A * Flame, that breaks my Prace and 


E- PS, OO this load of Woe, 
And yet not tell thee what I undergoe ? 
Shall I with Fears, and wild Defj n bark | ; 
Wich living ſilent? Which if 1 do 91 muſt. 
Shall I, when ſick, my raging Pains endure, 
And not complain to thoſe can work a Cure ? 
Shall I with Torment, bear the Stings of Fate, 
Nor ſeek for eaſe, till ſeeking is too late? 
And wilt thou too, my Suffering tamely hear? 
| O, can't thou pity | Wile thou more thy Far? 
— Pity it is a Friend, t unhappy Love, 
And when thou pity'ſt *twill a Bleſſing prove. 
O pity then ! And let thy pity move, 
By gradual Pace, to warm returns of Love 
What did I ay? Alas! I'm wild in Th 
And. breathe my Words, raſh as my Soul 
"taught. 


i 


he, 
h 


7 


8 
* 
* 


But then, alas Nec an ian Dread, "07 5 

By Fear transfer d, and with deſponding el; 

Which you alone can only drive away, 

Wn my Hopes, and all my Doubts 80 

Your Vols, Like >. Sounds b Hyeeteſt N . 
Charm. 


& 4 


"3% 
fmantick Soul will gain 


Can I 1 hope 
nba Thought was vain, 


So fair a $5 
—Yet hold, 
ſhe's Good, 
Too charming Fair to be of human Blood. 
Can one like her, unmov d my Puſſion hear, 
And not conſent to diſſipate my Fear ? — 
Divinely form'd, angelick in her Mind. 
Firſt — to charm, but not n — 


15 
ings. Mat boden fte Far. 


hurr' ing Pulſe, by you inſpir d to move, -.- 
1 eats the Hole of ve 
» Fault'ring Teste can ſcarce ; prone Race, © 


Sound, + | "7 nb. 


But ſtrives te to lay, Alas! 1 telt Wand! U 


My Eyes ſo blinded with your geil Hue, 
Refuſe to look on any Light by you: ©. .- 
My heedleſs Eeet, can turn no * Yo] 115 te 
Where you relide, they lead me 311 aſtray, 7 
My Ears refuſe to harbou T an Ne | e 
But the dear Muſick of your ee oice, © 1 * 


Nethinks my Noſe ſouffs up tlie ſweeter d wy 


When you are near, it purißes it Rr. R 
In ev'ry Senſe, in cy'ry part 1 feel, 2 
A pleaſing Hope through ev'ry Artery: Bel; 5 28 
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nt, ach; 
7 ought, ail rakes tu 


And when by > dls I 4 a Foren like you, 

My Spirits "By my Blood ferments a new; 

But when I find my Eyes deluded are, 

My Soul's ſo ſhock'd, the Cheat can hardly bear. 
Both' 


Both Day and Nj 


My Peace y 
From Mom = 
And when ye LYCOS 
* 1 
In Dreams you fill Soul, 
ny gently all my Gases 
A Ger a _ W” the faireſt Hue, 3 
y Eyes, I change her ſtill for you; 


| And den bright Nature .deck'd * in ite 
Pride, 8 
Or, to excell the. Sex in her had try'd. * 
Ye MN! me thinks, the lovely Fair falls ſhort, 8 


In ev'ry Charm, in ry Senſe and Part, 1 
*Tis you alofie can hurt, or caſe my Heart. 


1 M12 71 ud 


Aang an se ab, 


The lu Complaint. de Side, W * 
211 | 31: 5 10 We. 0 
ela? Writtes in che mid of Deſpair: ' 7 4 
ache * 
HE. can a true Lover enjoy, | 1 
Comfort or Bliſs in his Mind, 

When rey, Miſtreſs, with Coldneſs and . 

Triumphs. while ſhe has him confin'd. 8 
Affections are grafted fo deep, al 


No Torment like his can be found; i 
Senſes quite loſt in Love's Sleep, 
"= the e ſhe will ſmile at the Wooly 
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* PI give thee my Advice, then uſe thy Will. 


To. M. Armourer of the Centurion 
Fj you Mar of War... 


* 


aun Man ! Thy igncrant Pretence, 
a To ſhew thy Wit, betrays thy want of 

* Senſe; 8 ee n 0 

Wiſe would it be, to mind thy File and Plyem, 
And ſeek no mote than common Senſe requires; 
For thou waſt firſt deſign'd for ſuch a Class, 

The Fox is no Relation, but theA — m 
But if to Poetry thou claim'ſt a Right, 

I'll tell thee when thy Wiſdom ſhall indite ; 
When Goats ate Ven'fon, or a Bullock flies, 
Then Taffy may by writing Verſes riſe: 

When Chriſmas happens 

Or Jove to live with Plats is content 

Or Pbabus quits his airy Element. 

When thou canſt hammer from à Nail a Spear, 

Will reach to France, and ſlay the Daupbin there; 

Or when a Welchman proves an honeſt Man, 
Then you may paſs for a Poet if you can. 
Wen you or I deſerve a Poet's Name, 

And Juſtice gives us by our Merit Fame, 

Then may dumb Men ſing, and dead Men 

And all the Indies know, no Day but Night, ? 
Or flying Owls, pluck their own Wings and Write. 
But if thou wilt be Fooling with thy Quill, 


What 
4 * Becauſe he was a Nelebman. 


ee 
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Whats er thou welt aw fil chy ſenſeleſs Lines,) 
And ſheꝶ the World ay ſtupid, beſt Deſigns, 


ſhines ; 482 | i 3:391?1L3 £ 0 
For 4 * Hou'd be found by Men of 
N | 1 

They'll ſee that Vulcan, Balaam does commence, 
And Bragging oft- times gives the Ears Offence. 
Thy rough 1 Pen, much like thy File, 
Will fe thy Reader's Teeth on Edge the while, 

And grate as rudely as thy raſping Steel, © 2 

Or noiſy Hammer to a Sick-man's feel, 

Or rubbing Fiſh-ſkin to a Kiby Heel. 3 

Yet ſince you are an Ancient Briton, g We 


You are as fit as any can be lit on 
I mean. for Men of Senſe to ſh—r on, 

So Vulcan, ſees, althoꝰ thou art a Gd. 
For thy own Backſide thou haſt made a Rod. 
If &er thou com ſt within Apallos Shrines, 88 
And he ſhould fee a Copy of thy Lines, 

In Heav'nthou wou'd'ſt cauſe ſuch noify Jars, 
'Twou'd: prove a Second Patadiſe of Wars; 
And thou, like Satan, would'ſt be headlong caſt, 
To haunt the Hills, and die in Vales at laſt. 
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An Epitaph for a young Lach: 2 g 


A4 ber own Requeſt. . 


/ | 
Pn this Monumental Stone, ſupine, 
Lies Death's cold Victim, when quick, divine! ' 
By Avocatian of ſome Heav'nly Voice, 
Depriy'd the Earth of all its deareſt Choice: 
ttrvod O * Erroneous 


_ "* of * * 
1 e ines, 16 hg 80 we 


er Emulation was outdne by none; * 
Een Envy herſelf was oblig 'A; to praiſe, 
3H And a Patient Exit clos'd is 5h Day 8. N * 
* h (2 *. EritO! ys * 
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ir the Bri th iy, wy ee, 
1 Antient Romans. which. 1 * 
3 a Honour of being « worth Member. "= 
pF: WE dn 
= * 75 "The Merry 7070 ran: AM 297 
WT” 4 I - Vin "T7 oy ou q - 
Tar T the Claß and the ſparkling Sz I 
Paſs freely to fire the Soul, Toe 
Since the Romans delight in good Wine, 
Loet us drink till our Faces do ſhine! ug 22 
For Cato was braver. ha ; 
And hated-a Slave, n 1 
| And Ct ſar was Noble and Valiant i in Arms : - 
But we are the Boys, 3 45 
That delight nene 
Both Worin and Sporting in Venus's Charms 


Kt. 


$62 a "Rents all Vine exiſt, | * 
By a Roman the Girls are beſt. kiſs d, | 
By the Romans the Glaſs is ador'd, WCB x” 
TO, Friendſhip, and Peace i is  reſtor'd ; 
For he is an Als, © 
Who balks a full Glas, 
4 . eee 
= Or refuſes to fight : | 
4 Fe his Friend in che Ri ght, | f P 
8 80 obs he's then, our: a coward! y Hind. 
* Down, 


1 
| . 


,.) 


men. down; e Mikely Lode, Bs 


Who ſtarts when the Watchman cries out 


Paſt ee! "tis a cold Froſty Morn! © A 
No Roman like him was yet bornn 
But Jolly and Free, ; 


All merry and glee, 

We Care not for Taxes or Politic Cares 
The Charms of the Wine 
All our Thoughts ſo refine, 

We fear neither Danger, nor envious Snares, 


LILIES III IIA 


An Acroſtick. By a young Gentleman's Dehre, 
(obo had often made Love to the Lady, be- 
bind her Back.) 


O much my Soul is fir'd with your Charms, 


A lys ev'ry Pulſe with Flames of boiling Bliſs, 
, (tho? in Thought) if e'er I taſte a Kits 
2 Delight, che eager Joy I feel, 
1 t once my Heart wou'd in ow Boſom ſteal. 


Ty Fl ag y ſhould 1 10 1. in thy Boſom fair, 
| 05 Place was left, to let my Heart liva there, 


e in Poſſeſſion. of the Heav'nli'lt Frame, 
& my Joys, and light a gentle Flame, 


1 n . bright Manſion it ſhou'd ever ſtay, 

O ppreſs'd by nought, but ever bleſt with Joy, 

S ecure of Bliſs, and eas'd of all its Smart, 

H ang flutt'ring round, ſtil] dancing to your Heart: 

V ntaught by Art, ſhould whiſper all my Pain, 
A nd tell your Soul 8 long 't has ſigh'd 1 1 + 

* 2 DIC 


O ne Thought of you my Vital Syſtem warms; . 
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P left with this Flight, m Nancy wildly roves; 
L aviſn in my Thoughts I tell my gentle Loves, 
E ndeav'ring, by my humble Tale, to gain, 
W ithout Repulſe, a Jewel worth my Pain. 
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An Epigram. 4 * 2 * 


7 Lemenda is a charming Creature; 
(No Man can cer diſprove it: 
She daubs on * Art fo faſt to Nature, - —- 
'Tis very hard to move it. 40d a 
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Another, made upon an old Sweetheart of F 


Alas! how vain are all her Pray!” 
ſer Hair grows ſo red to her filly proud Pate, 
She Powders it twice cer ſhe dare face th* Stairs. 


. clue in the Morn has troubleſome Fate, 


hen — —— — — — _ — ——— 
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The Paſſion of the Eyes. 


Far Chl? thou do'ſt thy Part to charm, / 
Wou'd Nature let thee, 

And ſince it does thee ſo mach harm, 

It well may fret tee 

For was it not thy + Hair and | Teeth, 
Which off fatigue thee, | 

In ſetting off thy Head and Breath ; 

No thought cou'd plague thee. 


IDK IR ICI RIC III 
Another, on the ſame Perſon. 


Las my Love! how melts my Longing Eyes, 
To gaze their Fill, and view their onlyPrize, 
Their eager Sight, rolls round the ſpangPd Plain, 
Not finding you, return to me again; 

Bog tir d with Search, they too their Chambers 


Fach * ova a Tear, and weeps itſelf to ſleep; 
There — they lie, in drowſy Sorrow ſpent, 
Till flowing Tides their Slumbers do prevent; 
Diſturb'd by Dreams, they ſlowly lift their Sight, 
. 8 from * they loath the n Light. 


ale. 7 Stnking Breath — by Bad 
Teeth. 
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To the Moon the Mother of Midwives. 


T J Ail brighteſt Goddeſs, mighty in thy Sphere! 
Thou Ruler of our Blood, and Emprefs 


here; ; Jy 


To thee all Nature'cries aloud for Aid. 
And fears thy Power, when of Life afraid. 
Behold, a Mortal, dictates to thy Praiſe | 
His humble Muſe to thy Immortal Rays; 

Who cer ſha!l dare to imitate thy Fame, 
Who ev'ry Month can change, yet ſtill the ſame; 
No wanton Prank can ſhake thy ſtedfaſt Mind, 
But art a Patron worthy of Mankind. 
1 To Mortal Men, Examples do'ſt thou ſhow, 
_- And point'ſt the Way thatev'ry-Man ſhould Know ; 
Por tho” thy Duty calls thee'fo retreat, - 
= Yer ſtill, thou do'ſt thy Viſit here 1 
| Thou ſtill perform'ſt in ev'ry Day and Night, 
Thuy Part to ſhine, or elſe to ſhade thy Light. 
Thy Courſe in due Proportion do'it divide, 
To view this World, or to another ride; as 
Where thou, no doubt, appear'ſt as gaily bright, 
As when we view thy Glory thro' the Night. 
Thy cha ſte and unpoluted Charms, divine, 
Are nobly bright, thro' ev'ry Virtue ſhine: 
Thou keep'ſ juſt Time, as when thou firſt begun, 
And payſt the Duty, which thou ow'ſt the Sun. 
| Thy gradual Pace ne'er fails, thy ſure Retreat, 
To. meet that God from whom thou ha'ſt thy 
r „ ARAB . - 
And Gift of Glory when thou ſhin'ſt in State 4 J 
Ky | nad 


(3) 
And tho thou borrow'ſt of his ſhining Store, 
He freely lends, becauſe thou aſks no more ; 
He gives rhe Glory with a frank Deſign,” _ 
Thar in his Abſence thou for him may'ſt ſhine ; 
Who like a Steward Worthy of the Truſt, 
Thou pay'ſt thy Debts, — keeps thy Balance 


Your Cg and Maſter, whom you truly ſerve, 
In ev ry Point his Documents obſerve. 

He great in * Phyſick, thou, his Nurſe, in Care ; 
He firſt preſeribes, then you the Doſe prepare 
He gives Cotnmand what Mortals ſhall receive, 
And thou tal*ft Care our Mis'ries to relieve ; 
He watchful o'er the pregnant Womb on Earth, 


Makes thou the Midwife to attend the Birch; 


On thee, chen reſtleſs +, Waters do attend, 
On thy approach; their Riſe and Fall depend; 
The gloomy Clouds he fixes in thy Pow'r, + 
And iu by thee, retain or drop a Show'r, 
Kolus too, is guided much by thee, + , 
And when thou poit' It, he'bids his Whirl- winds 
flee !- 
All Earthly Mortals bend: 1 Nature 3 Bow, | 
And owns thy Pow'r o'er Mortals here — 1 
Deputiz d by Phebus, arm'd with glitt ring Light, 
In Majeſty thou reign'ſt, and gild'ſt the Night. 
Conſtant ind, yet changing ſtill anew, 
Thy Shape is ſtill the ſame, though not in View, 
* Untaught by Slaath, thy Actions ſtill are free, © 
And ſhews to Mu a true ene, 
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"To the T,; ” 


| H A. [MO - S; 
gelt) firſt, was in yogue, +... - | 

1 br begun for to maine, [4 

Fer Y Aon poſſeſs d by a —— + -. 
ra Biſhop'was fallly dive, | 


the Tippling Phy ho pur, . 


£38; 


"Then Princes and Stateſmen were true, | in * , 
And Commanders refus'd not to. fight; 0 '3 
And the Clergy: content with their que: 


Devoutiy brought YaIrtye to RT right 
But Fra is 2 8 Aim. 

And controuls g ery Action and "VEINS 
Makes the Soldier {6 ;Joudly WR”, > \ 1 
Commiſſions are all to he bought IA 
When Merit fa ſadly/ is ebe IId n bak 

And a Coward, becauſe he has Caſh, 
Makes Courage and Hopour WING | 


Becauſe Fay; are ene act » "oh 10.) 
CY tbe, lit 2 5 ne yi 4 
A = 2 will nevertypay. '& 10 15 A 
Grating hen. it is duese. 


But lightly throws Honour away, 3 

On a Hunger'd and Beggarly Crew, 
Thoſe N— Bain who firſt did ſubferibe 

— Fo incumber the wa the —— _ 
Shou'd diſperſe this proud troubleſome Tribe, 
Ad chuſe them a Thing of their own, 
4s Thus 


And it poiſons our Senſe to provide, 


* 
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Thus Trading again would advance, 
And the Nation grow wiſer to ſee, 


That all Trinkets and Baubles from Frances | 


Are Poiſon in &ery Degree; 1 
It poiſons our Mind with a Pride: 
And it poiſons our Commerce with Trade y 


A __ that they cannot in vade- 


eee eee 


On à young Man who was Jealous of a Ri4 
val, and, who. he thaught 22 an Iriſhman, 


7 nd Side. 


Wit Dangers do Lovers endure, 
How can I my Sorrows expreſs ? 
From Fate we are never ſecure, 
Tho' Kingdoms and Crowns we poſſeſz z 
What Heart ſo entangl'd as mine? 
Or who can more conftant e er prove? 


» Tho! I in long Abſence repine, le 


What muſt I reap up. my Love? 


How can you i erueliy ſtrive 
To torture a Swain with Diſpair, 
ho anxious, is ſcarcely alive, 
Nor lives, but to doat on the Fer ? 
Then tell me, my Chloe, 1 4 N 
Come tell me hy o coy: | 
Muſt England t' Hibernia 958 way ? 
Ah! will you be curſs d with Dear-Joy ? LEY 
wes 8 ih What 


, 


LY 
CTA 4 


ö 


Then happy you-made me aga 


uy * 
> 
ES: £ 


| Therefore as I've fad, T will borrow” 


ee Finch. 


= 
 » 


( 166 ) 


"Ap tho! my ⸗ „ l free, 


My Heart as I pleay'd I could fieer, 


Till = by gazing on thee ; 


Fdoubl'd my Bondage with Fear , 


in, 
Buy promiſing all I could with : 


But Honey-dear cauſes my Pain z _ 
* I fear he has lick'd 1 in my Diſh! 


4 5 


eas aa 8424443 


"Hnother, made of the Jame Couple, bo 045 
* afterwards going to be marry'd: But the 
Man being an Apprentice, their Maſter for- 
bid the Banns, and turn d TOY the Maid 


the fame Night. ” 3 
N 1 
Ray be not ſurpriz d at my Sry. 
Which I atn about to relate: 
Moſt plain I will lay it before ye, | 
E or Riddles and Quibbles J hate. pow 


*Tis of a young Couple of Lamkins, 
Or rather of Birds, 'I-will-fay ; 


| T hey cannot be both of *em Ramkins 


For of different Genders are they. om not 
5 
Two Names more ' betomigg by FOE 2A 


We'll call em a + Finch and'a Sparrow, 


You never will find two more uch, 
* He was an Aprenrice a thay Tie; + _ Ks 


The 


be 3 | 
The Finch ſung his Now ſo 3 5 | 1 | 
The Sparrow wasravifh'd to bear! 2 "n 
Poor Bird | there was no enduring ! - = 
He warbl'd fo ſweet and ſo clear. 


They twittl'd and neſtld 
They bill'd and they coo d like the Dove ; ; 
And fain would have been of a Feather, 
So conſtant and true was their Love. 


At laſt the poor Finch had a Rival, 
A Jay, of an Viſb Breed, 

He ſung! and would take no Denial, 

At. Length he was like to ſucceed. 


The Finch to prevent any Danger, 
A Neſt he began to prepare, 
For fear the Jay he ſhould change her, 


And carry his Sparrow ſo fair, 

But welk their unhappy n 
The Neft was no fooner begun, 

But ſoon they perceiv'd a Prevention; 
The Eagle came e down from the Sun, 

And gave the r Finch ſuch a Lecture, . 
Im ſure hel remember the Day: 7 OY 

He vow'd that no Kind ſhould protect her, 
— 80 forc d the poor Sparrow away. 


The ner WA xments his Condition 
And mourns cr Fw r Sparrow his Mate 
ai rds fing t in Deriſion, 
nd ay they deſerved their Fate: f 
f 2 120 7 2 19% Lil 5 | Cynthia ; 


* — * * 
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Cynthia to Damon. 


7 


De Argument, ' 
Cynthia 1 threeYears Abſence, gd not 15 


F. ing from bim, ſhe grows uneaſy and jeu- 


8 and writes him the Jollnwing Epitle. 77 


) Ead on, falſe Damon! and as ; thy moving Eyes 
Deſcend thoſe Lines, and view my 1 
SGrurprize! | 

Fond to a Fault, where Love is thus repaid, / 
Slighted, orſaken, and my Love betray d! 
Think ſt not I have juſt Reaſon to complain, 
When ſcoff d and ruin d by a faithleſs Swain... - 
Vows, Lies, and Oaths, chog Ply 'lt to gain my 
. 
And ſought my Ruin, wich, thy Force of Art. 
| Pleaſant and gay thou'd'ſt urge ws eager C98. 
And to confirm, invoke the Paw'rs above 
Who now abhor thy perjur'd faithlefs Breaſt, 
And all who thus prove falſe, and thus proteſt. 
W bat put thee on this curſed baſe — 

Can it give Bliſs, alas! to ruin mine? 
Hoy oft haſt preſt my Boſom to E Flame, 
And made me on, what now I bluſh to — 
Tuben gaze and ſmile, then with a ſneering Bliſs, 

HFalf. mad with ge catch, an eager Kiſs! 
hben, graſp me hard I and feign a T 2 Lyes, 
And ſ * to * nn prove your Sacrifice! 
That 


425 "ts 109 )., 1 
pats . 1911 Ss ieee 
Not to your Sorrow, but too much my own; ., 
Had you been conſtant, as you've often ſwore, 
That Paring now, had been with Patience bore , 
For was it parting, but the Hopes to meet? | 
Which feeds Ten Ten Thong Moblin Joys t' ſee't.. 
But thou, falſe. Lg as ſubtle Serpent, Fork, : 
To catch your Prey, and then adore. the Wort 

So did your Sire, "hor ſure you are a-kin,) 

Try all his Art to make weak Woman Sin. 

1 5 n*d with Lyes, her eafy filly Thought, 

And on her Race epd Miſchiefs brought. 
So thou, diſguis'd,” embrac'd the guardleſs Hour, 
And rudely treſpaſs'd in my Heari's cloſe Bow'r ; 
There — in Joy, to find ſuch weak Defence, 
You try'd your Arts to trap my Innocence; 
And now obtain'd, what Pare can you ſee, - 
To damn thyſelf, and all to ruin me? 

Can'ſt thou expect the promiſo'd Bliſs above, 0 


When thou haſt broke by Promi and thy Love, 
Can Heav*a be juſt to thoſe who unjuſt prove? 
Three Years at ſr; ſince I thy Face have ſeen, 
(Better for me, 1 1 had never been, ) 

And yet, no News to reſt deelining Hope, 
Nor Line, nor Token, ſince you firſt elopt. 
Perhaps you'll ſay, tis needleſs too indite, 

The Objeck is not worth the Pains to write A 
'Perhaps you 7 yet ſure a Heay'n there is, 
Who hears and knows whate' er you ſay amiſs. © 
And ſhall that Heav'n, to whom Revenge belongs, 
Hear all your Lyes and not oppoſe. my Wrongs ? 
Qh can 9 ſtand the Ri eo fob a Blow! - 
Without the Dread of ſuch a a Foe? 


* * 
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= ink, (fille Man whar wh Qu b red. 


4 4 * * Nay, ed to Hear! n 


72.38 


2:4 ,w 
"conſtant be! pd Ls Boy rf 


Aid ind if & ty Ap Le did chunk,” 
Far ſudden Death; and art alive? O ftrfpg [ 
Fulfill thy Eee thou breath Tim Li R. 


To Fave thy Soul, make me'thy Happy W 
Forgive the Paſſions « of m 1 25 64 
And grant thy 1 800 gr alike al the Reſt; 5 
Then haſt, dear it ay Qnc more 35 
Love, s = 5 
Ao 3 LE 18 : 2 1 [1 An! f Md f\ 


to me, 


My Soul ſhall gk ws, 


"Prove. 
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| NT gets Day, 

Was of Beauty and 795 Fat. 
Thi 6 in Tipe "all it cameto a Fray, 
{Fe 4 of mrodw . un, N 


. K n 
X00 A worſe than 4 Proſticure fd vin the 


5 So common go all, 05 re rank as a Ditch, 


ub Jour down, down, Kc. 
x yo 


: began. 00 advabcs. ” 
Remember, : ſhe, when we three bad, a 


To ſhow 
by Chance, 


- for an Apple, which — I won 
 Witb my down, = e 


Why need jon riot, and call me ill Names, 
When Pallas and 8 are void of all Shames, 
For Whoring ung are chief of your 


CAPS 
in your down, dan, Kc. 


51 With hiv Miſtreſs Pallas, gave Venus a Smack, 

Which made her Side, Face, and her Jaw-bone 
to crack, 

Ce? We as thou art, had hot Paris a Smack 
* | At your dawn, down, &c. 


Did not, "Cad, your Baſtard, complain to 
your Face, 

Of. Faults you had done, and then nam you 

Pray judge by your Actions, how noble's your 


Race? 
Dm 24 een down, &c. 
This put W "PF in ragi og; to hear, 
Her Goddeſs-ſhip rally'd in Terms ſo ſevere, 
Sha y__m een ſuch a Box on the Ear, 
alls 8 i bich tumb i d ber dun, &cc. 


Then turning to Jun, you Strum quoth the, 
You. xt your own Huſhand, he {wore it to me, 


Whores are a Scandal to H—n and we. 
With your. down, down, > as 


- 2 1 
2 4 a of _— * 
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Oy where * tis I lends her —_ Lin. 


9 1 12 | | 
- 167 ove 20 gon He Apollo in time, 
for a Doſe of his ſpecific Sprime, 


Alx Fleav'n * rung of your B——g—% Crimes 
N Aud your — down, dec. 


* 
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Did ole hin your Maid, get a Taſte of old 
© ous," 


| Which tainted her Blood with her Criminal Love, 


But * was the B—h that firſt brought ĩt above. 
; With Jour _ down, Kc. 

Quoth? Funo to | Pallas, let's leave this lewd Fade, 
1 Riot, and Scold, and till follow her Trade; 
See! Fan alarm'd with the Noiſe ſhe has made. 
£ ub ber down, down, Kc. 


Wich that the two Ladies thought fit to retreat, 

*Cauſe both were not able to hold the Debate, 
So left Mother Venus to mutter and prate. "A 
| * ber down, down Kc, 
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On Mr Henry D— 5 his Gaining Five 
Thouſand Pounds in the B _ 770 
Auno by 37. e | | 


Jow wron gfully is gin | bind, 
* e 198400 "Figure; form'l to plague the 
in 
As if to Merit never dealt a Gift z + FL 
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But now tis plain their Schemes are all a Cheat, 
Her Proof of Sight is not produc'd'too late; 

Enrag' d to ſee her Goodneſs thus abus d. 

Confutes the World of what ſhe ſtood accus d. 
Divinely bright, ſhe nobly ſhows her Taſte, 
And to her darling Youth, a Teſtimony caſt, 

Behold ! faid ſhe, thou noble, prudent Youth, 
And be a Witneſs of this mighty Truth ; 
That incens d, I, proclaim the World to blame; 
They wrong my Deeds,and rob me of my Fame ; 
Conceit me blind, becauſe too plain I ſee 
Their Pride, their Folly, and their Vanity. 
But know thou Youth, my choſen Darling Son, 
Thy Care was mine before thy Days begun; 
Adopted too, when in thy Mother's Womb, 
With promis d Care to thee to thy Tomb, 
Live, thrive, and proſper, as thy Worth com- 

mends | | 

I ſtill will join the Number of thy Friends; 
And from thy Fes will Guard thee Day and Night, 
Protect thy Peace, and keep thee in my Sight. 
Thus ſaid, ſhe flew, and left the Happy Youth, 
28 her Joy, and Pledge of promis'd 
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The young Man's Complaint. 
To the Tune of Patty. Mill. 


O W hard it is to own, 
That I have lov'd in vain! 
Where ſhall I make my Moan ? 
Or where ſhall I complain? 


* | Was 


* 4 « * . IF * A. =O 5 * F * * 
* "RF 17 
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A * Nymph ſo falſe 8 


” 
K.-d 


Was ever Swain ſo true as 
As I forfuken Man? ; © 1D ler 


Ben yu can, * e 


I ever loved you well, N 91 
You know it to my Pain. F Hog 
With Sorrow I may tell. Fr: $4 
I 0u laugh'd whil' I complain. 
Therefore I will abſcond 
Your-falſe and att ring Ways, 
And never more be fond 


Of ſpeaking in your Praiſe. 


When firſt your Face I ſee, 
My Heart you did beguile; 
And glad I was to be 
In Favour with your Smile; 
That Creature ſure thought I, 
- Muſt be ſome Goddeſs neat ! 
Would ſhe with me comply, 
My Joys would be compleat. 


But to my Grief I find, 
Alas! *twas but a Snare: 
No more Ill ſet my Mind. 
On ſuch diſſembling Ware; 
My Hours 11 employ, 
And all my Thoughts P11 throng, 
With more ſubſtantial Joy: 
And ing this as a Song. 
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A Wager between the Wind and the Sun. 


A Fable. 


WHEN Gods diſtruſt each others Powꝰr, 
And each God thinks the other lower; 


Believes his own the greateſt Grift, 
(And Obſtinance admits a Lift) 


Each calls the others Right in Queſtion, 
Not knowing which are moſt or leaſt on ; 


Like Men, whoſe Pride or Ignorance, 


Serve to betray their Want ot Senſe ; 
With fooliſh Oſtentation boaſt, 
Who has the leaſt, or who has moſt. 


They brag of what they nc'er poſſeſs' d, 


And dare the other to the Teſt, 


»Till they have prov*d who ſhall be beſt, 


And often they who firſt contend, 
Are prov'd the weakelt in the End; 
It happen'd fo between thoſe Gods, 


The firſt in Fault, was worſt by odds. 


Aolus he begun the Quarrel, 
But Phebus he obtain'd the Lawrel, 
Ass he advanc'd the Diary Eaſt, 
Extending, to the diſtant Weſt ; 


With darting Rays and wonted Grace, 
He rides the Globe with rapid Pace; 


His fiery Steeds obey his Hand ; 
As he Directs, or Reins Commands; 


__— 


. 0 _- 
Cr 
* 


3 n 


0 ny oF, 
Orr all the World bis Beams 8 1 
And Reigns ſole Monarch of the Day: 9 
Thus fhining in his graceful Sphere, "Ut 
He gilds the Day, and — al 3 *% 
Aolus he — Eny 
And waits alles geil Ber Returns; 
He tells to Phebus what he thought, 
(By vain Imaginations taught) 
That great he was, and brave as he, 
| In all his ſhining Majeſty ; 
To prove his Words, he gave a Blaſt, | 
And fummon'd all his Winds, fo faſt; 
The Whole Creation feem'd to jarr, 
And own him Victor of the War. | 
At this Apollo ſeem'd to ſmile, | ; 
But he with Rage contends the while ; R | 
And tells the God, *twas his Intent, 
To give him Proof of what he meant. ö 
Apollo bid him ſpeak his Mind. 
And tell him all he had defign'd ; 
Then he would give him full Content, 
Without Diſpute or Argument. 
7X With that the bluſt'ring God begins 
Io tell the Forces of his Winds 
And that he'd Wager what he wou'd, 
He*d prove himſelf the greateſt God 1 
He'd make the Trees to bend their Head, 
And rend their Branches as they ſpread; 
The Liquid Seas where Neptune rides, 
He'd force againſt the rolling Tides; 
The Body of the Earth be ſhake, 
And make the Hearts of Men to ake ; 
And thit hed lay Whole Cities waſte, 
And overſet 85 with a Blaſt. 
Apollo took him as he ſaid, 
And thus the Wager it was lay. 


1 15 ne 


cing 
4 he, ({ ) m 
If thou ſtrip rnd his -*5j 
As ſoon as I, the Vaſlal Globe, 
Shall then proclaim to all the Sky, : 
That thou art beſt, and ſo will I. 
But if thou fail, thou ſhalt allow, 
That I'm a God more great then'thou ; 
a likewiſe ſhall fubmit to me, 
And own my os Pa 
Agreed, Phebus, thou begin, 
And ſhew. how like thou art to win ; 
Each Puff will ſhew thy baſe Deſign, 
And what thy Pow'r wants of mine. 
With that Afolus blow'd amain, 
Againſt the harmleſs ve Swain; 
His Face he Smites, and then anon, 
Againſt his Back to drive him on. 
He puffs him round on ev'ry Side, 
With Blaſts of Cruelty and Pride ; 
All Laugh to ſee his Force and Skill, 
With all his Art ſucceed fo ill; 
He vow'd Revenge againſt the Clown, 
And in his Fury blow'd him down. 
He fummon'd all his Winds fo faſt, 
To ſtarve the Hind with. chilling Blaſt ; 
Which made him cloſe his Coat more faſt, 
And button up about the Waiſt. 
frood to view the Swain, 
And chen begun to Laugh amain; 
O. . ren God, {ana be) behold ! 
ſtrip, thou makꝰſt him cold; 3 
11 is a Rotes Aim that thee, 
Should*ſt think to cope in Strength with me; 


Behold 
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Behold how eafy 1 perform pes * ts 
What thou could'ſt not, tho” with a Stem: a = 
Then he began to dart his Beams, wy 

And ſtrike his Heat Wii ich Extreams; 

The Clown in ſultry und Sweat, 
And too much fi with the Heat, 

Begun t'open what before he'd clos'd, 

And felt the Heat the Wind oppos'd. 

Phebus purſuing of his Heat, 
With doble Force did ſtill repeat; | 
»Till he compell'd him to deveſt 3 
His outward Robe, and all the reſt: mw 

I., hus they did with Oppoſition try; 

And Phabus he was crown'd with day. 


ZEolus he, 1 to ſtay, . 
In gentle,Murmurs ſunk away: 
__ Fer ſince, Aolus in the Night | 
Does bluſter moſt, cauſe t'other's out o' Sight. 
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A fair Jock y at Bath 
Written by Dehre. e 1+ NY 
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" Muſt tell you, my Friends, ofa Try al of Skill, 
2 1 as true as the Goſpel, diſpute it who 
vw 


i By two gallant Youths this huge Matter was yd, 

. Who ſhou'd make ES — getting a Bade 1 
| + + - + 

| | "The 


| (wg) 


| The one was calfd Jep, the ocher call 
Mik; 2 . 


But James wou'd bu 1 him a damnable 
Tric * 
By blaſting — he blaſted — 


der rb —— 
down, Kc. 


Si Femmy ſets out with a * full of 
Hope, 3 1 4 
With a Lady, her Fortune, and Rival to cope; 
He dreſs'd himſelf gay, and he bluſter'd about; 
And with Boaſting, he made a. moſt AIP 


_— 
Z > Derry down. dows, Kt, 


At Bath was the Place this great Matter was 
try'd; 
For here *twas the Lady that Time did reſide; 
When Jem from London, a Butcher by Trade, 
Did the Lady, her Senſes and Fortune invade. 
. Derry down down, &c, 


This Youth full of Wit, and his Heart full as 
2 light, 

To ſhew that his Notions were decent and bright, 
One Morning the Hoſtler, who * his 


Crimes, 8 
In Japanning his Boots, black d em ſeventeen. 
.., Times, 41 

Derry down down, &c. 


For * #Þ 
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Far which; with a bers Saut hav hend 
done, | ae 
He tipt him a 1 7 bid bümſbe gone ; 


But the Man a e Honour nr 
than his Maſter, 


Return'd him n his poor ' niggardly Teſter : : 
Derry down down, &c. 


He addred the fir Nymph h 2 Pityful 
Stmin, 
And 40ld her his Paſſion was burthen'd with Pain ; 
But ſhe, to his Sorrow, and faith it was hard; 
Dd neither his Paſſion nor Perſon — 


down, &c. 


He boaſted of welt, and of dl dar "as 
Grand; 
And whene'r ſherid out, he was fill at her Fand; if, 
But ſhe being cruel, or what is much worſe, 
age s whipe this Monkey inftead.of her Fleck. 


i 


IIe ſtill buzz'd about her like a Bee round a 
Flow'r; \ p 
But to taſte of her Sweets it was ne*er 10 this Powr: 
His Sting was too ſhort to extract away Honey; 
And he came up to Town without the, or her 


Money: 
Derry down aun, &. 
He 


| 5 12 1 * 

He rail'd at his Rival, peer Nicholas 
And in ſcurrilous Tem laid the Devil and all: 
He-try'd &ery Art, and went fighing his Caſe, 
Till at laſt he became the Contempt of the Place? 


At this honelt Nic, to his Praiſe be it ſpoke, 
(While Femmey, poor Thing, with his Heart al- 
moſt broke, 
Soon won the fair Laſs, with ſmart plain honeſi 


Strains, 


Tho' the other fo long had been plaguing his 
Brains: 
Derry down down, &c. 


The Butchers flock round him, like Birds 
round an Owl, _- 
And hugh at Ms Conduct, for indeed it was foul; 
In the Market he ſculks, and he leers like an Ab; 
While Nicei, his Rival's enjoying the Laſs: + 
Derry down down, &c. 
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An Epitaph for a noiſy, wild Spark, who 
went by the Name of Nanting Jack. 


H ER E lies the Remnant of a Ruſtick Frame, 


Reduc'd to Earth, from what all Mortals 


came z 
Yet I, when quick, with Diſcord filbd my Days, 
And noiſy Riot was my only Praiſe; 
No other Note was I dinſtinguiſh'd by, 
But Ranting Fact, yet now, how quiet 1 


R The 


| Derry down, We, 
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; The Soptary Lover revers d: 


_ the Tune of, Gold's Superiority over Love, 


* 


I 0 raiſe a dropping Swain: 
h flowing Streams, where- e er they paſs, | | 
Muft caſe all human Pain. | „ 20 
With ſome briſk Sociates let me fir, 
And Bumpersof this Kind, 
Since Wine inſpires ſparkling wh, 
And elevates the Mind. 
The Bowl which makes all Topers gay, 
" Torments my longing Eyes, ; 
. To fee ſuch Juices fade away, i 5 
Wn When void of freſh Supplies. 
EF The ſparkling Glak, which makes us glad, 
And gaily charms -the Night, 
* ſee it empty, makes me mad, R 
And frantick at the Sight! oof 


E's up the Bowl, put round the CE. 
? 
uc 
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An Epitaph on à certain Purſer of a Man 
'of War, Who cheated the Sailors of their 
Allowance : He wit ſo very thin, that be 
was call d, The Miracle of Life. 


> bg lies the Subſtance of Biſker, Beef and 


Vho fend "he Remnant of Nature's left of 
Work, 

Caſt aſide promil y together, 

And hatch'd by Chaos in a Scorpion's Bladder] 

Like humane Nature he preſum'd to thrive z 

But fed on Curſes, while he was alive : 

A Mock on Nature, a Shadow of a Man: 

The Devil where he is, match him if he can 1 

For, while alive, his Carcaſs was ſo thin, 

His Bones and Muſcles appear'd thro? his Skin 
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The War of Love; or Coyin's Conqueſt, 
A Poem. 


M Y wounded Soul directs my Pen to move 3 
CURR its Taſk, and bids it ſpeak of 


He AO bogs — th in my inward Thought, 
He bids me write what 2. has only taught * 
C 2 You 


* 2 . 
* ws 1 * 5 
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4 in xl} + 
3 5 > = ain the Anguiſh that you feels 
* aii for here's enough of real : 
TI points of my fond Deſire, - 
1 7 he blazing Spark that kindPd all the Fee, 
= k on, fays he, behold a Form Divine! 
* it, Beauty, Verne, all does there combine; 
And what elſe Charming can attract the Mind, 
I here d; a Wonder of her Kind! al 
J view'd, and faw ſuch Sweetneſs in her Face : 
M' Heart at once forſook its gradual Face: 1 
And hurrying on in Exctaſies, a Storm 
f longiag Raptures, all my Blood was warm: 
My languid Spirits, which before was cool, 
Were now tranſported out of Bounds and Rule. 
The more I ſtrove, the more I felt the Flame: 
My Pulſes rude, but yet to her all tame. 
Frm Head to Foot my Blood was all in War; 
And flow'd a "Tide of rapid Streams for her. 
Immenſely ſwift my liquid Spirits rov'd, 
1 And all made haſte to tell my Heart they lov'd ; 
mw A Change uncommon in a gladfome Swain, 
” Unſkild in Love, unus'd to pleaſant Pain! + 
At this Surprize I ſummon'd all my Senſe, 
To try my Heart, if guilty of Offence: 
But as I ſought, alas! too plain I faw, 
That &ery Point was gain'd by Cupid's Law. 
I then ſer up in Oppoſition, one . 
l thought as fair, as ſeem'd the- Morning sun: 
haut caſting up their Vertues to a Sum, 
& She caſt the latter in the total dumb: 
ſhe was ſolid, decent, ſwect and . 
| be other's Pride as odious ſcem'd to me : 
Yet, not content, I call'd another Fair, 
And, as before, I made *em both compare: 
Baut when Commenſuration was applied, 
"i her ſhine in & cry 5 g Ltry'd. 


© a 


— 


Her 


| „ 5 a 
—ͤ . * 
Convinc'd my Fate, and made * W 
Although I felt a Pleaſure in the | 
I figh e, and wiſh'd my Freedom — my Chain, 

Bur as I ſtrove to ſet my Heart at large, I 
The cruel God redoubled ſtill his Charge. 
1 then ſum'd up her Imperfections all; 
Beat Cypid whiſper'd th' Number 1s but ſmall. ; 
\ Bchold, faid he, her ſhining Vertues bright, 
Excels the Brilliant by reflected Light, 
Whole Beauty's lied. like Cameleon's. Hue; 
But hers is all from Nature's Luſtre true. 
Friendſhip unmatch'd with neither Pride nor Vain, | 
But decent Prudence flow in cv'ry Vein: 1, + 
Wit to adorn her ſtreaming Graces round, 
And liberal Goodneſs all her Virtues crown'd.. 
See how her charming {ſweet Deportment g lares, 
Beyond her Sex, like Lyn? among the Stars! 
Thus ipoke the God; and as he turn'd to part, | 
He ſmiling, whiſper'd, try the Fair One's Heart; 1 
Fear not to ſpeed: And as he took his Flight, [ 
J felt the Wound, and wiſt'd the God good Night. 
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On W O M AN. 
__ - A Satire. | | 4 
OMA N, thou deareſt Soother of our Pain, | 


Beauty of the Globe, and Flower of the 
Plain 


From thee alone does human Bliſs proceed, 


Andy but tor thee, the . was uiclefs 2 Eee 4 
| ay "vl 


& 


"1 a8")? 7 


ick Form Divine, 


Thy j vel Seed: 


TCTComypleated all, and made the World firſt duns? 


Thoſe glorious Beams, which bleſs the World with 
—_ 
For thy dear Sake ide the Day from Night. 


All Nas Pride, in whom all Vertues live, 


And whom alone all vertuous Gifts can give. 
For thee the Coward draws his dauntleſs Steel; 


From thee the brave ſharp: wounding Powers feel: 
For thee the Miſer frankly deals his Gold; 


And trembling gives the Grphand $ Right he ſtole. 
The Proud and Haughty bow to thee their Crown: 
And Kings with Pleaſure lay their Scepters down. 
Prometh'an Smiles in thee are ſweetly view'd; 

By them from Death, we are to Life renew'd. 
Your noble Vertue, which adorns you bright, 


Sooths all our Cares, and makes our Sorrows lights 


When Beauty fits triumphant on the Fair, 
How gay it ſeems, how lovely blooms it there! 
No haughty Frowns diſturbs their gentle Brows ; 
Serenity ſeems thron'd, and Meekneſs ever flows. 
When hardeſt Hap has made our Sorrows great, 
How ſweetly Woman heals the Wounds of Fate ! 
Light are the Laſhes of ſevereſt Chance, 

When Woman deigns to give a chearing Glance. 
Her Eyes, her Smiles, her Looks, and &cry Charm, 


Forbids Deſpair, and all our Griefs diſarm. 
When tort' ring Pains our mortal Bodies tear, 


Dear Woman ſoothes, and makes them light to bear: 
Altho* oppreſs'd, and burthen'd too with Woes ; 
Impriſon'd cloſe, where nought but Sadneſs flows z - 
* one kind Fair wou'd all theſe Griefs replace, 


And calm each Thought that might diſturb our 


Peace: 


I mpart ſuch BliG by her de Ciniverd told, 
The : Cell would fem a Palace gilt with Gold. 


What's 


N 


1270 5 
What's Honour, Wealth, or Life to be conſin d. 
From that dear Earthly Bleſſing, Womankind! 
What Man wou'd with to be a King declar'd, 
If he by that from Woman was debar'd ? 
When Griefs oppreſs you, or a raging Pain. 
Go ſearch the Fields, and range the verdant Plain z 
And when all Nature you have try*d, and fail, 
Dear Woman will o'er all your Woes prevail; 
Charm all your Griefs, and + pea Cares toreſt, 


Impart true Jo 
Thou dear Companion of our Joys or Woes, 
From whom alone all balmy Comfort flows | 
Wa'ſt ſurely made to — 4 the Mind; 


To guide _ Thoughts, and make our Soul 


refin'd. 
T by gentle Nature, whoſe all-ſoothing Smiles, 
Betrays our Care, and all our Fear beguiles. 
When Danger does itſelf to us preſent, 


And Death ſeems ready tatten th? dread Event; 


Though cloth'd in all the Horror Fate can ſhow, 
Yet Danger's loſt, when Woman bids us go. 


n Through armed Bands, amid'ſt the imbattl'd 


Fields, 
Where Blood and Horror is the whole it yields; 


Tho? Death in various Shapes appears to View, 


Vet Fear's difſoly'd by one dear Thought of you, 


The thund'ring Cannon loudly roars in vain ; 
And Death's but Ttifles to a Lover's Pain : 

He dauntlefs aims, and with the Braveſt tries; 
And thinks it Vertue, if by that he dies. 


Ye Stars of Earth, and Nature's brighteſt Part, 


Who both can joy and captivate the Heart; 

For „ e does Death regardleſs ſtand, 
And [Life s endur'd but at your Command. | 
Your Love ſuch Tranſports in the Soul can raiſe, 
That Words are loft, whene'cr they aim 9 


tk 


Ys, and ep your tro troubled Breaſt. 
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8 "Vi Silly 1-6) and and ry Torch a . 

5 ' Your Lips Etkerial, And are Heaw'n to kiſs 

O tell me, 'won@rons Nature, what thou art ! 

If once decent of this deareſt Part? 

What's 8 to Man, when all thoſe Joys are 

mis d 

Fior which he⸗d he” or elſe would not exiſt ? 

 Shon'd Woman, Pride of Earth, be call'd away, 

and leave Mankind about the Globe to ftray 3 

The Great Tribunal then wou'd wiſh'd for 

f And all the World might fink as well as the. 
The Mid-Day Sun might fpread its ſplendid Light, 

And vainly gild the dulſome Day till Night; 

The Mornings Dawn wou'd feem to Mankind fad ; 
And Night itſelf more ſuit the loneſome Lad. 
How ſhon'd we weep and mourn the dreadful 
Thought, 
Shou d that great Bliſs of Earth from Earth be 
* © canghtr ,_ 

2 In vain the Roſe wou d deck the Thorny Buſh, 

| And gladſome Sports wou'd all be ſtill and huſh | 

In vam the oms wou'd adorn the Plain, 7 

And Nature's ſelf ſhine through the World in vain : 

No more let Man his fancied Power name, 

When Woman thus controuls the Earthly Frame: 

Power we boaſt, alas, hen Woman's 


Eyes 
Can make the ae to den a Sacrifice: | 


LETS 2 


* i} J 1 1 39 4 1 * 
i F 5 3 
N * by 1 «* #* - : — * p 
4 * 
1 1 * # - 
. * 
1 2 12 _ * pa „ 1829 * 
i £443 bo + 4 i . * a „0 4 p - 
1 ym i 1 # 
a 8 10 Ko 14 1 . 
1 * 55 , pi 
7 A... +; ' 
4 Xx * 
« 1 4 JL s pag” * 
4 " 
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S HIS Theme muſt ſurely meet Applauſe, 
*Cauſe *tis founded on real Cauſe ; 
The Man from whom this Canto 3 
A gen'ral: Curſe the Country Si 
Heeg Kang Err i bis Bold; 

he King is ; 

Or (king plain, he lope tus F his vi 

For there it was he met | 
And now I think or che Devi P-=xths 
If the very Place is not call'd H ne. 
Now at thi Place, there lives a "Squire, | 
Whoſe Life no Mortal does deſire; | 
And next to tell his Name, I'll ſtrain hard, 
For Faith *tis Honourabl , what ? O! — 

He ever liv'd a ſingle Li 
And hates a Man that loves a Wife. 
In former time he loy'd a Woman, 
Nay, loy'd —— in ſhort his Love was common j 
And if tis true what People hint 1 e 
The Sex has burnt his merry Lint- cat: 
Nay, others +4 the Doctors cropt it, 
And ſo they ſpoil'd it when they lopt i it: 
But be it Kere or be it true, 
I love to give the Devil his due. 
His Perſon, Temper, Character, all three, 
Like the Trinity, (but N e Y | 

8 


— _ 


» — — — — 


— _— — 


H. Gueſs at it. 


130 
2 * 1 his. Viewaarell,. 
is Worth in Beg fl Rhime cb. 


a ride has quilts noble Scat, 
* 34 — But Has little in ãt to 8 I, 
Of which I'I give a gentle ? 
The Nen, an Maids, and, Horks ſtint; 
The Men to make em ſtrong and _ 
*Cauſe, they are of a different Part); 
IIe are allow; a of Cheeſe of Meat, I F | 
FExactly twice à Day to eat; | 
With a fulf Pint of Ale to chear em, 
And Suffolk Cheeſe to ſcour and dear em. 


For his own Credit and gore Co py 
Are neer allow d but half a Pint; 
And that's. their conſtant dail Stint. * ei 
| Not to fave his Ale, God k | 
Baut to preyent high Words and Blows 2 
For Women, When in Liquor funk, 
Are worſe than Men, that's twice as Drunk; 3 
He therefore, thinks it wife Decorum; © 


3 p - T 
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That they may Judge of Things betore * em. 4 


At twelve or. One they ring a Bell, 
Which all the oat-lying 8 t tell, 
© at Break faſt is Malt declard, | 
hen they wich Stomachs well prepa rd, 


Like Hol pu urſue the eager Chace, 3 


And gain by Scent the Banquet Place. 

For now there's brought à Cheeſe, whe * Shell, 
1; ſtrong, as is the ernal's ＋ Smell, = 
and that God knows is Rank engugh, 


£ 5 likewiſe is the Hide as tuff. © — = 
A Dame does hete attend as Guard,” 1b 
3 | Se all this hung' ry greedy, Herd, 7241 


The Dine or be Check, + The inf 2 — 
| Loaſt 
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The Maids to ſhew his great Affection; 
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(137) 
Leaſt in their Pockets they con 
A Bit to ſerve dem by and by; 
For you muſt know its Eight or Nine 
O'Clock at Night before 
When, if ſufficient, ' all are ſoy'd, vi . 
That there's enough to make em doy-d r 
And ewry Soul's extreamly fly, þ to 
To ſteal 4 tand lay it by 3i Hog G11 n 
And like a Span'nel ſmell about, 2] 
To find the other's Victuals out. W 914 
The Groom and Coachman ev'ry Day, 
Have both their ſtint of Corn and Hay go?! Oak 
And ev'ry Horſe like ev'ry Servant, Lift 
Grins becauſe he han't enough ont. 
Himſelf ſupplies each _ "— | 
But that you know is no Diſgrac 
For ſince its only his Jars. 
They ought to like their Place the better : 
And though his Help, he ſeldom fails, 
He never ſtands to take their Vailsz * 
Unleſs it be at || Juſtice- ſittinggg 
and then you know it is but fitting, 
Becauſe his Clerk might elſe grow Great, 
Thoſe Fees would be a ſmall Eſtate z © 
And ſhould he always have his Due, 
In Time might be a Jullice too. 
Butler, always he is the Chief, 
T' keep the other from being 1 Thief p 
Leaſt he ſhou'd give the Cook'a Sup, | 
For Cooks are en a Cpt l 
He therefore keeps the Keys of woe 
Unleſs it be the Ale and Small; 0 io 
* * 50 l 4 
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2 un Pocket. 
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Only fit for Spanifs AI run 5 
ple fit for Encli Sale, 5 

Beef, and „ 4 

And think good Exe! Food and Nappy 0 

The only Things to make em appr. 1 +. 

Men, who like our Sites of old; - 

Were bravely Honeſt, wiſely Bold. 

And kept our Enemies in Aue. 

Maintain'd our Rights as well as 25 nts Br: 

Who when they ſtruck the mortal Blow, 1 

The Enghh Pow'r they made em know; 

Not fear d the Nations Sword to draw, 


| _ Hands w 4 like the Lions Paw. — i 


They made the World confeſs our Pow'r, — 
B it Fi by drinking Beer that's r 
Nor better Liquor by the Stint, - - | 
Of only ev'ry Day a Pint. AE 
No! In Days of old, our Knights hon, 


| Kept good Bails, and good warm Fires; 


Which made their Servants Spirits ſwell, 


With glowing Zeal to ſerve em well; 

And thought it Pleaſure t' be a Slave. 
To Maſters that were truly Brave; 8 
And run their courſe of Duty through, 51 
As hearty as a Horſe could . 


But Maſters, ſuch as this, would make, 
Men hate the reſt; for his dear Sake. 
Void of Honour, Truſt int. Aal. 


Ag he is of all * M 


He La 12zts at all the World can fay, 

And holds his Neighbours ſtill in play; — 
„ not a Soul that's worth a Teſter, | 
"Within ſome Miles but he __ peſter'd, WEE 
Tho 


, on 1 133 3 — 4 


* 
The Por ld cbr nid - 2.12 
And pay him as 4 Act: be 
He ought indeed the Frace to keep, 01 


But he breaks both their — 7 
S 
un A» Woud A aL 
Auf cauſe he is ſo very civil N. of 
They hate him as they do the. u. 
Aadfula Porn the Juſtice very madly, | 
uſes Power indeed. but ſadly. 3 
he Studies much the KEE 
— to find ſome ſpecial Claw. J 
| he © may plagye ague ſome Neighbour by” ; 
For ief and Sole Delight. 

When &er. by Chance he wants his Taylor, 
And he ſhou'd Chance to prove a Faller, | 
And not attend the appointed Hour, pai {20 
His Worſhip looks, but very Sans of 37 


And though he comes a Mile or two,  / 


All he has there perhaps to do, 

Is to darn an old Waiſtccat Lining, 

Sow on a Button, or tack: a Binding; 4K 
Which he does Gratis, by the Bye, 7 
And dare not ot the Readon why. 2 
He always keeps theſe Scound'rets under, Mot 
They fear him as they would do Thunder; 


And when they dare bring in a Bill, 


Which is to him a bitter Pill ; f 8 
Perhaps they wait there half a Day, 72 
Nor dare*ſt not think of going away 


Till they have ſeen his Worſhip's Face, 
Which ſeldom's pleaſant in ſuch 3 Caſe; 

And tho' it mayn't be half a Cron, 
eee r 
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* A great Word with him to every Bod y. 
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And Reer, him, A 

They dare bor 8. their Les d py it $990 911 

As being Juſtice of che Peace 
He Reigns dread Lord oer alFthe Place. wt 
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In Arc he's well V rf <q Vn F 
In all its Brarch beſt - and 5 8 5 1A, 
As likewiſe plan Shrubs and Trees MAT 


And all ſuch little Arts as theſe : I 276 EY 
Can teach his Gardner how to Sow; + 
To Dig, to"Prune} to Plant, to Now 40 

Or how to Docter up a Sallady 1 509 
To fit the Taſte of niceſt Palate. | N td 
And thus he traces every eam 
And knows the moſt minuteſt Part. | 
A Glaſs he has to look and ſpy, 004 
And into ew'ry Crivice pry © at | * 5 * 
By which he guides his Judgment n 

And ſees nothing wrong, that's out of Sight 4 
Yet there are Things he point a Fault on, 
Such as ne'er was ſeen or th t on un * 

And yet he'll often tell Sight, „ u OC 
Whether a Thing is Black or White; 4 44 of 

' Can gueſs if Men are dull or wiſe, | 

And views him with his Ears and Eyes; 14 

By which he judges Soul of Man, 

As Tinker, do a Pot or Pan; een 

By Sight and Sound the two beſt Things, Wye 

Cake one is ſeen; the other Rings. U 

There's not a Part of Heuſhold Prudging, 10 

In any Branch but he's a I. 727 in 

At Waſhing Time he ſtil} produces, Hot Vf 
All that is proper for ſach Uſes gt 6 9 

And weighs the Virgins juſt and true,; 

ay half an Ounce of or: > 8 
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The gen rous e, 
Inſtructs the Maids to ſet their Lye, 
And how to Waſh, and when to ”—_ 
Allows a certain Time ta do it, 

And if they fail, che ey re ſure to rue it; 
Hell call em all the N hores and Bitches, 
Idle Sluts and lazy Witches... 

Nor can they che him of a Minute, 

He knows their Waſh, and what i in it, 
And how much Time *trwill take to do it, 
If they with Diligence, purſue it. 

For he himfelf gives out the Cloaths, 

Both S. uirts and Sheets, and dirty Hoſe. 
Nay, calls the A de up that Morn, 

As ſure as cver they were Born, | 


And entertains tent at the Door, 

The while they dreſs with Birch, and Whore, 
For ev'ry Morning he's up firſt, Mo 
Cauſe not a Selbe he can Truſt: — 
He ſcorns to plague their Bodies Th , 
And not afford their Souls a Curſe. 

So ev*ry Sunday, ev'ry Room, | 

To clean, 1s 118 the Houſe-Maids Deb 
The Beds be turn'd, the Hangings duſtcd. 
And all the Irons rub'd that's rufted; © 
Or elſe ſit don to mend his Cloaths, 
Which are no more than Nam knows, ) 
At other Times to mend his n, Os 
Any Thing to encreaſe their ſinning. 

Nay, any Servant dar'ſt as well, 

To go to Church, as go to Hell: 

He dg" em all about the Time, 

_P * for Church, or Toll, or Chime, 
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FE: earn e fell out, 80 t 


He D mms the Church, and him to Boot: 
And was it hot the Spiritual Law, 


„„ wAHAL 


Which does defends him from his-Claw, © 5 1 N 
No doubt but he'd have found 518 1 

To have kept the Vicar ſtill in ys.” : 4 
And rue ſuch inadvertent Thin 3 

As huffing Men as great as Kings; 


For thoſe who act by dint of . 
Can always humble thoſe Who re low'r. 
And wing a Juſtice ſeems as Great, 
As he who guides the Helm of State; 

And keeps the Poor as much in 'Awe, 

As though. - himſelf was King of Law: *, 
He makes em when they come before him, "KY 
Fear him, if they don't Pad him: Ay 
Nay, though they hate him, muſt difſemble, 
Andi ſeem to like him, while they tremble. 
"Cauſe Authority is center'd. in him, 
Therefore the only way to win him, 
Is to Flatter, Cringe and Faun, * 
And lay your Conſciences in Pawn . 0 
Lou wa" not mind what tis you do, | 
Provided his Worſhip gives the Cue; 

For if he wants a Man to Swear, 
An Oath or two, you muſt not ſpare; 3 
And then he'll ſtand as truly by you, — 
And Swear you firſt himſelf, to try you. 
Theſe are the Men he values moſt. 8 \ 
He likes a Knight, I mean of the Poſt, 
*Cauſe thoſe te Knights, who ſerve ad 1 1 | 
* other . wall 9 a near * 1 
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: * He fell out with the Parſon, and abſoonded the 
8 hurch, becauſe he would. not allow his Coach and 
Horſes to ſpoil the Graves, 


* 


— 
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In all Things he contrives the beſt, 


(ww) 
W they ſhould indeed, 
Cauſe then he's from the beat 


| The Expence is great, which ſtill attends, 


The entertaining many Friends; 
Ant as a frugal way is beſt, 
With that he always treats his Gueſt, 

And this PI! tell you to his Praiſe, 

His Notion's „ in various Ways; 

And though they're odd, they're very witty, 
He likes a Thing of Antiquity ; 

He values not your modiſh Faſhions, 
Kickſhaw Lace, and, ſuch like Flaſhings. 
No gawdy Drefs to make a Show, 
Nor outſide. Marks of Grandure, No! 
Though others Hke their Cloaths quite News. 
He's not obliged to do ſo too; | 
He likes *em cut by ancient Rules, = | 
Not like your Modern Fools 1 
With pinch'd up Shapes and Airs, (Pox rot em,) 8 
And Buttons ſet from top to bottom: 

No! This is the method he purſues, 

And that ev'ry Man ought to uſe. 

He buys the Outſide firſt, and then, 
Makes the old Lining ſerve again ; 

Or if its Fretted, Greas'd or 4 | 
Why then in Courſe he ſends for more; 
That if the old one's not enough, 
He gets a Yard or two more Stuff; 
And ſo Re-makes himſelf a Coat, 
The neareſt way to ſave a Groat; 
And as becomes a Man of Senle, 
He finds the way to fave his-Pence, 


* 


To fave the moſt, and ſpend the leaſt, 
And thus he traces Reaſon through, 

As wiſeſt Stoicks ought to do; 

And not to ſpend his Subſtance wild, 

In gawdy Trifles like a Child: 


30 For 
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From humb leſt to a Court; 


And was it not for Wealth alone, 


The King and Beggar's juſt all one. * 
Wealth buys Honour, Pow'r, and S 


Can ſtretch a ſhort Thing t' a long Length ; 


Can make a Boy commence a Captain 


Ptain 
*Fore he can well Butt'n th Coat he's wrapt in. 
But did gay Trapping grow like Drona | 
And'Stars like Bloſſoms u 
A Peaſant then might dec 7 Breaſt, 


2 3 ſtrut as Hu ug as the beſt. 


Il trim'd Cloaths cou'd grow like Hops, 
a & hang in Chiſters on Buſh-Tops ; 
wdet'd Wiggs the Hedges eld, 

d: 


| The wx wou'd all repair to Fi 


But then the Clowns as well as Beaux, 
Wou'd deck themſelves in Nature's Cloaths ; 
And how ſhou'd we diſtinguiſh then, 

The Vulgar from the Gentlemen? 

For *tis not theſe which makes the Soul, 
Our baſeſt Appetites controul ; 

Or raiſes in our Carnal Frame, 


One glorious Deed t' merit Fame: 


No, it rather adds t* our Demerit, 

And taints with Pride th* humane Spirit; 
For empty Pride and Pageantry, 

Still murders all Society: 

And as the World is guided now, 
There's nothing like an outſide Show. 

A Tinker dreſs'd in rich Attire, 

Will draw an Homage from a Squire; ; 


He'll ſtrike his Hat of's own Accord, 


As though th* Tinker were a Lord; 


Which ſheèws the Man we don't admire, 


But that it is E 58 Attire. "Su 
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Al this our cunning Stoick knows, 
And therefore minds not gaudy Cloaths 3 
He ſees more Beauties in the Mind, 
Where Nature has been freely kind ; 

By which he wiſely judges what 

Is truly worthy, what is not. 


The World, he knows, is merely mad, 


And ev'ry Day it grows more bad; 

And therefore, as tis fraily prone, 

He'll truſt but to himſelf alone; 

For, as he knows all Servants ſuch, 
They'll finger ev*ry Thing they touch; 
He therefore, to prevent their Touches, 
Lets nothing come within their Clutches ; 
But keeps himſelf the Plumbs and Figs, 
And likewiſe th* Powder for their Wiggs; 
And when he deigns to give it out, 
He never ſtands to make a Rout; 

But takes the Scales, and weighs it true, 
Exactly what he thinks will do: 


And when the Cook by chance wants Wine, 


To make her Sauce or Gravy fine, 
The Butler carries a Bottle up, 
As likewiſe does the Cook a Cup; 


And there the Maſter wiſely grants 


Enough to ſatisfy her Wants. 
Whene'er ch Keeper has ſpent his Stint, 
Of either Powder, Shot, or Flint, 


Hie goes to him for more Supplies, 


Which he with ſome Reluctance weighs 
But aſks a thouſand Queſtions, what? 
When, and why, and wherefore not ? 


What Game he's kill'd, and how long ſince z 


And whether *twill anſwer the Expence ? 
In all Things elſe he acts as wiſe, 
And ev*ry Method can reviſe. - 


He dares not truſt his Man (God knows) 
With the Bruſh, with ＋ he cleans his Cloaths: 
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_ "He double locks and bolts each Door: a 
 . - To make his Servants ſerve him long, 
I _- He binds em like an Apprentice ſtrongs 
And makes em ſign their Hands next Morning, 
To give him three Months lawful reid 
To bring em to't, the firſt two Days, 5 
He lets em do what &er they pleaſe; 
But after they have ſign*d their Hand, 
He brings them under more — 
They are in number half a Score, 
But now he's Extra juſt two more 3 
And frye of them are going away, 
And the reſt determin*d-not to ſtay; 5 
For ſick or well, he is ſo good, 8 y 
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He'd ſee em periſh if he cou'd, 
And die for Want of Help or Food : 
And while the Year revolves about, 
He ſees about four dozen out. 
He hates to ſee a Servant ſtill, 
Nor never ſhou'd by his good Will. 
He's always thinking — contriving, k 
How &ery one ſhall get their Living z . 
And can adviſe you how to keep 
From daily Drouſineſs and Sleep. 
One Thing more I might have ſaid, 
In Honour of this wiſeſt Head z 
For to his Credit I may tell it, 
The quickeſt Noſe cou'd never ſmell it, + 
In Seaſon, when the Sun begins 
Lo paint the Plumbs and Peaches Skins; 
y Med | flavorite, and ripen al! 4 
2 The Fruit that decks his Garden Wall; 
Then with his Pen out fallies he, 
And numbers all on ev'ry Tree; 
And if the Wind ſhould make one fall, 
3 And reduce th Number on the Wall; 


Por longiag for his Worſhip? s Fruit. 
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Or if the Grubs or Magpies me, * „ 
If any dropt, twere all the ſame , Farr 1 
The Gard ner muſt the Remnants ind © 7 owns ml 
Of what the Birds had left behind. 
If either Inſe&, Bird, or Beaſt, 
Approach the Walls and dare to Taſtez + 
The Gard*ner muſt produce a Part, 
| To clear himſelf, or bear the Fault, 

For if I rightly Recollect, 
have heard a Tale to this Effect; 
That once a Perſon of the Claſs, 
Of hardy Labourers as he paſt, 
Me chan to caſt his longing Eyes, 
ning Pears of mighty Size, 

That ung upon the expanded Tree, 
Unhous'd by 3 and to the Opticks free: 
He knew not that their Tale was told, 
And therefore he with one made Bold; 
No ſooner had he ſnatch'd the Prey, 
But Reynold as he bent that way, 

| Perceiv*d the Thief, in haſty care, 
And quickly gueſt his Reaſon there; 
He muſter'd all were left to view, 
But thoſe indeed were one too few ; 
For which the Deli t was ſought, 
And ſoon before his Worſhip brought: 
He ſwore point Blank he * the Thief, 
And he, as Witneſs was the Chief ; 
Although the Theft was but a Pear, 
He made his Skin pay for it dear; 
For now to Bridewell he was brought, 
To ſuffer for this mighty Fau't; 
Where Cat and Block were both em 
till both his Back and Hands were 
There hard he Work*d, and Flog'd to Bau, 


— So joining in the common Cry, 
As * all . why ſo pray I; 
i That 
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Me Piper paid: - 
A Canto. 
The following Verſes were made from a Para- 
graph in the London Evening-Poſt about 


four Years ago, which gave an Account of 
an Adventure much after this Manner. 


N Chriſtmaſs Time, no matter where, 
The Story is not mighty clear; 
Yet true it is, and thouſands tell it, 
And ſo Pl! ſhew you what befel it: 
No Matter whether North of Weſt; 
The Place. nor makes, nor mars the Jeſt : 
But to be brief, I'll tell you plain, 
The Joak's as true, as Snow's not Rain. 
In Country Village, where a Swain 
Will chace a Nymph from Plain to Plain; 
And ſhe not fly from his Embrace, 
But for the Pleaſure of the Chace: 
And now it was, and here about ; 
I mean to make my Story out. 


7 2 A Jolly Company of ſuch, 


As think no Time nor Charge too much, 


* That's ſpent in Mirth and true Delight, 


To paſs away a Winter's Night; 

Now met to try their truſty Feet; 

And who cou'd dance or jigg moſt ſweet, 
The Pipe was tun'd in merry Strains, 
And to excel each took great Pains ; 
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2 (148) 
The Laaſſes tripꝰd it, Hay and Figure; - - 
And 7 Care to getꝰem Liquor: \ 
Each in | his * Turn ſubſcrib'd his Part, 
To lead the Dance, or fill the Quart. 
To Cakes, or Syder, or Bub, 
Each Man with Pleaſure join'd his Club 
The Laſſes pleas'd, the Lads content; 
And thus in i Mirth the Night was ſpent. - 
But now the Joak begins at Jaſt, 
And makes amends for all that's paſt, Y 
The Night being ſpent, the Morn's begun, 
Andull are to 289 the Fun. 
Laſs reſolves to guard, 
Becauſe twas dark, and raining hard. 
The Clock juſt now had number d four, 
Which — em reſolute to ſcour z 
Then takin, Leave, and round: 
The Piper ſaw em quit the Ground. 
Each All d out with ſuch ſwift Flight, 
They all were quickly out of Sight. 
But now obſerve, the Storm increaſes ; 
And all ſeek out for proper per Places 
To ſhelter in from Wind and Rain; 
And quit the wet and ſloppy, Plain. 2 
Here Fortune ſhew'd her friendly Face, 
And pointed out a proper Place: 
A Barn was near well fill'd with Hay; 
A Place both warm, and fit for Play; 
In here young Robin takes his Kate, 
And there they kiſs, and play, and prate. 
Now Robin, wanton Rogue, d*you ſee, 
Begun to tickle K:tty's Knee; 
And ſhe, young Soul, was full of Charms, 
And ev'ry Pulte beat Love's Alarms ; 
With Heart moſt free embrac'd her Spark; 
For all her Fears were hid in Dark : 
| No 
| : 
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* No Noiſe didurtyi® their happy 2% 78 
N * They ſipt the Sweets of ery Kik A 
Now w Robin preſb d the tender Mad aft 
To doubt no Part of what he ſaid; - 
For all was Love, and all was kind; 8 N 
And ſhe, young Daily,” knew his Mind. 8 iy 
| They Both agreed to try their Skill;  ,< =. 
For ſhe was pleaſant to his Will; A ts 
And learn a Dance both new and A 
Without much Exerciſe of Feet; 
Which they, the better to obtain, 


For both were in a merty'Vein 


Conſented t'deſtroy all Prevention, 
That might obſtruct their Intention: | | 8 
His * firſt were laid aſide 5 4 | 
And now come ftrip your Hoop, he cryd: 1 
So Hoop and Breeches off were caſt; 
And now they went to work at laſt. . 
But Fate that in our ſweeteſt Hour, 

Has ſomething bitter in its Power; 
Now ſhew*d her envious cruel Spite, 5 
And put her Bliſſes all to Flight. ag i. 0; 
The Helm of Fortune, we'll ſuppoſe, 
It cou'd be nothing elſe, God knows; 
Directed Tom the Pipers Way, N 
To ſeek for Shelter here with they. 
He laid him down among the Hay, 3 
Near where this Couple were at Play; 3 
And hearing human Voice ſo near, | ' 
It made him ſtill, intent to hear | 
What paſsd between this am*rous Pair, 
Or what the Devil brought em there. | 
He ſtay*d not long to know their F un, | 
For now their Sport was juſt | 
And then he heard the Damſel By, | 

1 wiſh the Piper here to play: : | 

| (She 


he thought a Tune wou'd do em good 


- And play'd the Tune ſhe did require, 


They thought the Muſic came from Hell: 


Which Robin gladly left to flee ; 


Half dead with Fear, ſhe quits the Place, 


And be content for all his Pains. 
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And being in a merry Mood,) + 
Quoth the, I'd have the Black F Feat plaid, — * 
The Piper, hearing what ſhe ſaid, n 
Streight gratified her laſt Deſire, 


And then the Sport at which they play d, 
Made both their Conſciences affraid. 
Their Crime they underſtood ſo well, 


And ſo reſoly*d, becauſe he play*d 
So well, he ſhou'd be well paid : 
For Robin left his Doxy there 

To fly, as he thought, from Lucifer : 
His 3 likewiſe, and his Pelf, 
That the Devil he might pay himſelf: 
A Watch was in, and Guineas three, 


And yielded as the Devil's Plunder, 
To quit his Muſic worſe than Thunder. 
Poor Kitty found her Lover gone, 

And till the Devil playing on; 


But ſurely in a pitious Caſe. 

Her Hoop ſhe left to be a Prey, 

With Robin's Breeches, for the Play: 

And wiſh'd the Devil might take his Sunn 


The Piper heard this Couple run, 
But ſtil _— playing on, 

Through Thick and Thin trip'd the Plain, 
And not ſo much as felt 2 : 
Nor did 4 Robin mind his Laß, 


But * = and ſtary'd his aſe 
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